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2. GLANCRY

CHAPTER T  \®

Introduction: The Situation on the Western Borders.

The strengthening of the western borders of the USSR
was already begun in the autumn of 1939, i.e., in the first
days after the addition to the USSR of the“estern oblasts of
the Ukraine and Belorussia; and after the unsuccessful visit
of Molotov to Hitler in November 1940, work on the borders
wmm developed at full speed. Lines of trains carrying cement,
metal and other construction materials moved toward the west
from all corners of the country. Hundreds of thousands of
convicts and prisoners from the innumerable prisons and
concentration camps of the Urals, Siberia and the Far East--
on trains, in automobiles and on foot--were sent to the west
for the building of the defense lines. Everywhere, from the
shores of the Black Sea to the swamps of Karela, were mm
established
nmamsmoted fortified regions, and were built pill-boxes,
trenches and every sort of anti-tank obstacles. . . .

The government kmew that war with Germany was inevita-
ble, and it prepared for it. It made preparations on the
borders and in the rear. Heavy industry and the national
economy was converted to war purposes. Quietly recruits were
being mobilized and divisions were being formed, trained
according to schedule, and sent to the west. The railroads were
changed over to war time schedules. Military units were issued
additional equipment, were brought up to strength and stood
in readiness. »

The Bolshevik government, drunk with its internal"successes,"
decided to meet the external enemy with the same ideological
weapons with which it had so successfully destroyed the "enemy"

as had never been seen before
within. Such an army/of propagandists and agitators doubled

their efforts to indoctrinate smmimiimmemmmd officers and men
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fer'the needs:of the world revolutlon. The Red Army was
represented as invincible, and the Propagandists callegn it
to liberate the proletariat of the bourgeois countries from
the oppression of capitalism. "There is no fortress that

we Bolsheviks cannot take"! mimmmd nmim@ the propagandists
dinned into the ears of the soldiers. For this reason many
of the officers and men imagined the fmhmme future war as

no more serious than military maneuvers, in which everything
would be accomplished just as the coumand, and especially
the political section,wished; the "Reds" would certainly
defeat the "Blues" and would carry out on schedule the
requirements of the party and the government. Often at

the beginning of the war many Red Army men spent their

time in meetings and conferences instead of meeting the
enemy in fortified positions.

Such an agtitude toward the war Promised no good. This
war, judging by the preparations for it, would exceed all
previous ones in ferocity and would leave m permanent traces
in the mind of mankind. -- 4ng I decided to keep a diary in
order to preserve my impressions and thoughts in the days of
the war.

RETREAT
(June ~ December 1941)
1 June. Brody.

« « « o« There are rumors tﬁat the Germans are concentrat-
ing +troops on our border. We are preparing to return the blow
of the enemy with double whmemghin force.

15 June

We have been moved from Brody closer to the San River.

The rumors are more alarming. Meetings and mimflm assemblies have

become more feequent.

BONEinIRTI
R
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) Saturday; 21 June. En route from reé&ggz al HQ to the battery.

The local peasants do not like us and are 4é€¥§g§het&c
to our arrangements. We came here to "llberate" our blood-
brothers from the oppression of the PollshakﬁM£Z[Tpany 7
and landowners, but the "liberated ones" are not Joyful over
their "liberation"™; We have to go armed among théﬁ under the
protection of a guard; in other words, we have to Bx fear
them. Worst of all, we have to convince them what we do
not intend to carry out collectivization and elimination of
the kulaks among them.

Heretofore they had us tell the peasants about the 1
delights of life on the collective farms, but today the
regimental commander said at a meeting of the mfifiiumenmenmni
battery commanders: "Be careful not to talk to them about
collectivization; don't invite trouble. They are so angry

at us that they might start a regular uprising against us.”

Sunday, 22 June. At division HQ. 10 a.m.

Chag§! From the direction of the border comes the roar
of artillery; in the sky fly planes bearing the swastika.
In the course of the morning the commander of the regiment
received three contradictory orders: first, to move the
regiment to the border, then to withdraw to some place in

the rear, and now to stay where he is.

2L June. written on the march.

The war has really begun ﬂmmmmmmmmmmMHmumﬁ The roar of

guns fills the air. German fighter planes hang over our heads

and give us no chance to form a marching column. There are
few of our planes. We have already sufferdd casualties;
many trucks have been burned up by Inmminsmftrommiinmmph the

planes; and there are fmmd innumerable dead horses. The

men are fleeing in disorder.
£y 1
Eybhbnibd uo ,
N i-s r AL& GRLY
??”’\P NTIAL .
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Evening.
Regimental H§{ has disappeared somewhere. We cannot
assemble the battengf%n account of the German aviation. The
raads are filled with fleeing soldiers. We haven't seem the

Germans yet, and yet we're fleeing from them.

25 June. On the march.

We are ordered to destroy the Uerman tanks, as they
are creating panic. We have fired on them at long range,
but don't know if we have scored any hits or not. We haven't
met +them at close range yet. The planes are the most
annoying. We curse not only them, but also our own f%%srs:

where are they$

28 June. On the L'vov highway.

Our regiment and our whole division has been routed.

We are‘fleeing eastward in complete disorder, without being
able to orientate ourselves. We expect the Germans in
front, and they appear unexpectedly in the rear and take us
by surprise. We have to avoid the main roads and take to
the by-roads where it is safer and easier to get mmppmmﬁmm
provisions.

Yesterday we came upon a prison camp (lager' zaklyuchen-
nykh) in the woods. 4&&;3253 that they were Jurrying to evacu-
ate this camp by railread, but were unable 10; German recon-
naisance troons caught up with them. Un geeing the approaching
foreigners, some of the prisomers disarmed their guards and
fought against the Germans. The enemy fled, leaving two trucks
in the mud.

The camn guard had already disappeared. The prisoners

were looting the stores and fleeing.

1 July

I am retreating with a dlsorgqﬂtaad mass of military

Lae

personnel. There arp no %t@ ‘s%{?‘&ﬁtf and subordinates.
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You might say we now have liberty and equality. Only two things
worry us: getting food, and the fear of losing dif%tion. We

can't travel in large groups because of the German planes.

3 July (I believe)

There has joined us a senior battalion commissar, the
chief of the political section of some division, a Ukrainian
by nationality. “e advises turning away from the soviets,
whose power is rapidly declining, and awaiting the arrival
of the Germans, who, in the dpinion of the commissar, would

never fall so low in the mymmmfmbine eyes of the people as the

Bolshevik rulers.

L4 July.

Yesterday I aaw Germans close at hand. & soviet truck
with‘a powerful loudspeaker went close up to them. The loud-
speaker began to broadcast propaganda in German. The Germans
listened a long time, and then fired on the +truck and set it
on fire. I donit know what happened to the agitator. He was
sent by the commissar of a divisioﬁ newdy arrived here, in
the hope of affecting the Yermans with propaganda about the
class unity of the German and Rmmaimm Soviet workers. But the

Germans didn't believe hi.

lo July

There are rumors that we afe in a large area which has
been surrounded. Nobody knows the situation; there is panic
everywhere. Everything of value not evacuated to the east is
being burned to keep it out of the hands of the enemy. Tank
crews are abandoning their tanks for lack of fuel. Ang endless

in an avalanche

chaotic mass is moving Jmm mmmmm toward the east: people,
cattle, military equipment and household goods. The composi-

tion of this mass changes continuously; some drop out, and new

masses of mm fugitives 3 M!places. The nearness of the

dtytxlé
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front and the foreign troops frighten the inhabitants,
and they legve their homes. But in the course of a day of
exhausting travel they begin to regret that they left and sayt
"It couldn't be worse than it was". And they stay behind to

wait for the Germans.

15 August
There are rumors about the shooting of the Jews by the
Germans. Can this true?
25 August
to an infantry division

I have been assigned/as commander of an anti-tank battery.

We fired on the tanks. We can fire no more for lack of shells .
50X1-HUM

20 October

I am at Moscow. We are holding our positions despite the
onslaught of the enemy. 4t seemsmm to me that the front is
held not by the Red 4rmy but by the wvivilian population, for
there are few troops here, but millions of the population.

On the 17thhim the enemy . . . succeded in advancing close
to the Bity tmm in many places; they say that in the city
itself there was panic and the destruction of shops.

Refugees passing through the front lines say that the
Germans are killing all the Jews, without any reason, and that

they are shooting mimm “‘ussians for the slightest resistance.

3

i
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1 November

.
Our division hmmmmmipt is retiming far to the rear to mig

reform.

L December

They are sending me to the Urals, to an officers' refresher

course § kursy perepodgotovki_ 7/

CHAPTER II
AT THE OFFICERS' TRAINING SCHOOL / WA KURSAKH 7
(January - May 1942
13 Jan 1942. Shadrinsk in the Urals.

I am busy 12 hours a day according to the schedule, besides
which I have to spend two hours on independent work on special
assignments for home-work. We live in a barracks, with 700
men in @mm one hall. We sleep on board bunks, arranged in ‘two
tiers. I was lucky: I got a plage in the upper row; there it
is warm and ome doesn't get mﬁ;;Fin his eyes. It is cold |
on the lower bunks; and all kinds of stuff falls through the
cracks between the planks. To each trainee is alloted a space
50 centimebbrs wide and 2 meters long. Since each straw
mattress takes up more than 50 centimeters, they have issued
us two mattresses to each three men, so that one of us has
to lie over the plane where the mattresses meet.‘

Each day we spend four hours outdoors in tactical
training and drill; two hours are spent on regulations, and
six hours on the history of the party and other political
training.

21 January. At the same place. ‘

New units keep arriving here for reforming. The city is
a military camp. Drilling troops are scattered throughout

the surrounding fields and woods. I have qo time to write my
AT ET TR T

impressions.
ONFIDENTIAL
%s OFFICIALS OKLY
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I eam living in a private spartment here belonging te old Marfa Petrovaa;

27 April. Zlatoust.

I am with the regiment the entire dey. Our unit is being newly formed and
wetpY have received troops end a commander; we have only four guns, though, in
place of the / allotted / thirty-two and not a single motor vehicle.

Todey a plank shed was erected, which will be our mess. Up to now we
have been fed in the opem, in both rain and cold weathers -
20 June,

I don't have a single minute of free time. I haven't glanced at you
for almost two months now, my dear little note-book., Any day now we shall

set off for the front. Our guns and vehicles still haven't arrived, OQur

g

chief worry these deys is to intimidate and persuade the troops to preoceed_to-
the front without desertion and self-mutilation. Rumost are current here

that units are arriving at the front having lost half of their personnel

during movement.

o i 7 Lo
or the last@fe _)‘/days our men have beenCﬁ&eﬂ-up at night for shipment”

W e 0 Digunia :

rinrechelons. In this way the brigade staff is ur preparedness for
movement., ZEach treining exercise is brought to an end by the desertion of
tuo or three men
Semirieotaibire=Bo0p

e o o 88 if we were really to be loaded for movement

to the front,.

27 June. )
| (%‘re'g/‘))
We are on the move, I am writiig in the staff car while we

are held up by the semaphore. The halt is very opportune--there are no
lavatories in the cars.
29 June. Moscow,

Our eelelon. has arrived et Moscow, Night time, Like & mother, grieving
for her fallen sons, stands Moscow, enshrouded by a mourning veils Anrd in
Sverdlovsk or Zlatoust people, at this very minute, haven't the faintest
conception of the wars

In the evenings barrage balloons are put up here and there around MoscoWw.
30 June. Aprelevka.

Fe MOBCOWW did not want to take us and directed us to

Aprelevka. COEFIBENTIN

Us DFFICIAT BRRE DN TL LA
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The training is intensive, The liRe is monotonous., However, the other

5 Bebruary, Seme place.

day Lieut K of our cogipany was court-mertialiéd for theft of a comrade's
underwear. The food is vile and wer are allotted fifty grams of tobdacco a

week., It is strictly forbidden to buy anything extra. Z;, 2 ’% "

ALARMY 1 throw down my note-pad and run to thewshediers=

10 February, Same place.

I am writing these lines Jithh a sort of shorthand, abbreviating wordas.

A German lesflet was discovered in the field bag of the cammander of our
outfit, He picked it up at the front and foolishly failed ta throw it away,
He was accused of treason and was excluded from the perty. It seems there
was a poet among the students who was keeping a dlary He didn't write _

Sweetheart

anything wrong but in his verses expressed a longlng for his mx+ibswesx; and
his stay in the training sehool was & burden for him, ¥inding these notes,
the commandant of the school reduced the suthor to the ranks for "pettiness
and loss of a sense of duty."

Someone is rummaging through our things when we are adleep at nlght and
ey in the daytimz/é(f&u/ wt “te. W"'&‘l
21 Aprilx At the Shadrinsk Railway Station.

We have completed our training courses.

affacked the - .
xXzaxixygx My friends and I vheew-eurseives-ow-bread and other food given

caw/&e» I
us on the train like ravenous wolves. 1 :dnﬁrbelieve that;“had—ee.-te&-a two~-

kllogram@;&%rﬂld a kilogram of sausage at eny one b-agze—i-agf

Received orders to proceed to Sverdlovsk for assignment,
23 April. Sverdlovsk.

I am sitting in the staeff mess of the commandant of the Ural _rgilitary

=

district-(-'eomrvk-!ug-)- We receive our rations here by chits given to us

Personnel
at the time of registrationx by the GgéwSection. The food is repugnant

here, even worse than that at the training school.

25 April., Zlatoust in the Southern Urals.

Lo rther
I grrived here for imiE-eetive duty. An(s

thr ‘
I‘Bglmen(g'RGK (Reserve of the mgﬂﬂﬁﬁmﬁn&?w beln? formed here and I am to

serve in it. “s Nﬁ%% HNTIAL

DeCIaSSIerd in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0




‘Declassified |n Part - SanltlZid Copy Approved for Relea?e 2012{10/19 CIA RDP8O 00926A002800020001 -0
arn . LR
_ Having gEmm o Wﬁibp&mrﬁﬂﬂr the frofl Moscow sent poli-
ti&l vorlsera to donduct mestings againast desertionm, but met with
a B Nsal our gquartermasters who wers semt mr pn@vmimh

We recelved guns and vehicles and will today set off again on the t_rai' ‘

3 July. En Route. ‘ M
ile passed through the junction at Kochetovka, A bitter feeling wﬁ

’ » .
JM A large concmtration/\at‘ the statkbn was pounded into

splinters and burnt to cinders by a gudédenm raid of Ger ? cratt.

south end
g versea
fap at the stations, fhe @2 roar of
hostile sircraft can already be heard in the q\1iet night,
6 July, o ,
safel o .
VWie have :fivnally/\ ived &t the front*ﬂﬁmmﬁ:—&a—seeé—
—order Traing arriving before and efter us were péunded by German aircrafte

They didn't touch use We are dispersing into the woods.

1}
tpenle
. Night. Rockets are being discherged frum behind the woods, da ki

{oan Tagerda y
w fiery swathe-in the darkness-- the "ﬁat;.\ushaa" are playing. The, cutting,

ok, Pop,
d.ravm out scundsm of the rockets reach our ears, In half a minute & ﬂﬁp@vé/o

f.tﬁlj)!‘ begins, very close, as if gigsntic peas were belng poured from the

SKY{; ' . o : R

Training in the rear has ended, and life in front-line combat

has begun.

; P

Tiag

US ﬁFF:C.ALq UNLY
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CHAPTER III
ON THE DEFENSIVE

(July - December 1942)
7 % July. Davidovka

During the nighv we weee transloadew trom the teain vo verucks ana
arslveu in The vompat asca. We have been oracred to help the em inranvry
dislouge vhe enemy 1rom the lert bank or the Uon.

We just weren't organizeda as a unit: insteau or the Y8 trucks proviveu

Ior in owr T/O, We had receivea only i3 broken-uown wiecks.

m 13 July. A grove.
Here is located the command post of our regiment. . .
The Germans are attacking. Their sub-machine gunners ,

hiding in the rye, penetrate our ranks and create disorder
and panic. 50X1-HUM

27 July. A grove near Petropavlovgka.

Three days ago the infantry flofi foreed their way across
the Don and drove the Germans out of several houses in
Korotoyak. But they were poorly armed for combat against
the enemy tanks; and fled even at the sound of thelr
motors. To "reassure™ the infantry, the brigade commander
gave me the following orders by telephone (in his exact
words): ueen of fattles, '

"The w, that damned
infaﬁtry; have dreamt that they were being attacked by tanks
and are alrgady beginning to run away from Korotoyak.
The idiots have failed to take the town and already want to

return it to Hitler. I order you to send the 86 7th

acen )
Battery to put some backbone into the l-z-se-n-aa-b If any

son of a bitch runs away, shoot him without warning. "

ere
Knowing thatszas no bridge, no other crossing facilities,

and no engineers, he ended his order with:

"Swim across, drag%q,p.g ﬁ\ims after you, if you have
gRERLE A

to, or pull them over ﬂ:&t{j]lﬁ@:}ﬂss cmw}fne aead. There are

N AR TS

IRRYTH .
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thousands of them there floating on the Don."

28 July. Same place.

/_ The author describes periods of quiet on the river -
describes the many bodies of Russian soldiers floating on
it/

29 July. Evening. Same place. _
has been built

/ Dmsomides A narrow plank bridge/on piles across the
river where the Petropavlovka-Korotoyak bridge, now de-
stroyed, was. Movement on it is not properly regulated.

It is a poor structure, a bottleneck; the Germans now it,
énd don't waste their ammunition. Mortar shells add casual-

ties from this bridge «&3& to the bodies floating in the

water_/

3 August. A grove west of a farmstead across the Don
We have finally moved the 7th Battery across on boats.
The carpenters working on the briodge have resorted to
trickery. They have put the walk a few inches under water,
so that it is not visible, and have forbidden all traffic
on it in the daytime. The enemy has fallen for the trick
and has stopped firing on the "pridge". He apparently thinks

we are not using it any more.

5 August. The same, ﬁ}ace.
intant
In Korotoyak the w/attacked the city prison and

occupied, with heavy losses, the basement and lower floor.

But Fritz is throwing gremades at them from the upper floors.

Tomorrow & disqg;plinary (shtrafnaya ) company will repeat

the attack, supported by two guns of the 7th Battery.

CONTITERTIL
L3 CEFCOMETORLYc ~
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10 August.

There has been almost no fighting for a week. Never-
the less the soldiers have not had a free moment. We have
been up to our necks in work comnected with Order No.

227 of the Peoplels Commissariat of Defense.

A funny thing happened in connection with this
order. The political section of the brigade, guided

instructions
by mihm wmmdmms from the political section of the Sixth
Army, sent us several printed copies of the order.
The commissar of the regiment distributed them to the
batteries for reading. As usual, ammimbhe there was
stirred up mass agitation and holding of mmmbmm A
meetings about the order.

Its contents were as follows: the Commissariatdy of
Defense announced that in reaching the Volga, Leningra@
and the Caucasus, the enery had so weakened us that now
we were superior to him in nothing -- neither in number
of reserves, tanks nor, least of all, planes. The
Commissariat mmh declared the Fatherland to be in putiiid
danger."Not one step backward!™ it ordered. Retreat would
be punished by death. if a soldier m& rstreated, his
neighbor or his commander was obliged to shoot him. If
a platoon or company retreated, then any officer‘or dmmrim
brave Red Army man was obliged to shoot its commanding
officer and take command himself. According to Order
No. 227, the commanders of battalions, regiments and
divisions, if their troops retreated, were to be shot
without trial or formal inguiry. Senior officers showing
soft—hegrtedness towards those who fail to carry out this
order were themselves liable to strict punishment or

to be shot.

Three days afper thé’ﬁ%fsemlnatlon of this order

US OFFICILS gy
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there suddenly came 1nst33qf i Af !ﬁgther up all copies
and return them to the Bolitical Section. It seems that
the order was a secret document, mmmm not to be disclosed
even to the commanders of regiments. The huge propagané
da organization began to work to correct the blunder of
the Political Section. For a whole week men from the
poured out on
Political Secticn and staff officers fihombmom the batteryes
explanations of the secret nature of the document; they
called meetings and said to the men:

“To you, Stalin's tank destroyers, has been entrustéd
the highest state secret, a trust deserved by no other
hmammih arm of the service. You should understand this
and exercise special caution to see that the crafty
enemy does not learn of it.”

There was so much of this talk, so many meetings
and party, Komsomol and Red Army assemblies that it seemed
ag if any soldier would rather have died than to have
divulged the great secret, known only to him.

Then suddenly one bright morning a German plane
scattered over us)like falling snow)leaflets containing
the full text of our well-guarded secret. The Germans
added no commentmmy to the order except to put at the
end, after Stalinls signature: "For once, at least, the

fowth Bolshevik propaganda tells the truth."”

1, too, refrain from comment.

13 August. In the regimental HQ grove.
For the first time in my life I Wltnessed an execu-
had to be
tion. The man to be shot wamm taken by force to the place
of execution; he was dragged by his bound hands and kicked.
However, he faced the muzzles of the rifles with surprising

calmness; I was more stirred up than he.

The man being shot was Shchipanov, of the Third Battery.

M
‘And  this is why: Bﬂ"ﬂ;ﬂt i:“hour the strenghh of the
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brigade was Dbeing d1ss1pated in combat The enﬁemy with
German methodicalness launched attack after attack. Several
times the PTR (anti-tank rifle) battalion took possession
of the oil factory amnd the city prisonvof Korotoyak, but
~feaZI i each time what was taken mMfmom after long
days of bloody fighting was given up to the enemy in the
course of a few hours. Order after order was sent dﬁwn

from above, with the rebukes of the brigade commander.

Especiallyainfuriated was the Political Section of the Army

(and Mekhlis himself); they ascribed the failure not to the
weakness of our forces, but to the lack of political indoc-
trination. Someone had ¥ noted that 17 men of the brigade
were out of action because of mmum injuries not incurred

in combat. Most of these - nine men - were from our regiment:
a truck driver had his foot run over; a gunner was out of
his unit because of dropsy 8f the legs; a battery signal-
man shot his hand while‘ cleaning his revolver and went

to the hospital; and there were other cases. Hmmmmom The
rebukes and accusations from the mm brigade commander seemed\
to accept no mitigating circumstances for these unfortunate
incidents. In poor Shchipanov's case, a detonating cap of
an anti-tank mine had exploded in his hand.

There was no judicial induiry. Shchipanov's fate was
decided by the cuief of the Special Section / TN: the
counter-intelligence unit of the NKVD / and the commissar
of the regiment. However much the commander of the regiment
tried to persuade the Special Section man to investigate
first and +then to decide; it was decided to pass sentence
first and then to compile the evidence. Here is what the
commanders said in my presence:

They were deciding whether Shchipanov had deliberately

or accidentally injured his hand. The commander of the

regiient described him as a brave soldier, but suffering

from laziness and gﬂ@ﬁﬁ&ﬁﬁ“"mdl e e
US OFFICIALS DALY
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"The soldiers ought to be questioned,~ nmopmEEd suggested
commander of the regiment, "to find out if anyone saw

it happened."

"He should be shot like a dog, as a lesson to the others,"

~
said the commissar in a calm, monotonous voice; "otheranazﬁ

one will be dropping out of the ranks because of dropsy,
another for rysemmemy diarrhea. +f one is shot before
the ranks, a hundred others will mmmemmmed learn a lesson
from it.n

They talked of the otlLer cases in connection with this:
of the truck-driver, Sus'ko, who had deliberately put his
foot under the wheel of a truck and now lay in mmmmmgnimm the
rear area, awalting removal to a hospital.

"Then Sus'ko should be judged, and not Shchipanov,'
who is not at all to blame," urged the commander of the
regiment against the arguments of the commissar.

"No; Sus'kofs case is not suitable for this purpose.

He is a truck driver in the rear, and nobody runs away from

the rear. There would be BO such effect among the soldiers

from the shooting of Sus'kov as from the shooting of

fminh  Shchipanov." Thus the Special Section man concluded

his consideration and turned to the regimental commander
tomorrow

with the words: "Announce to the battery that/d man is to

be shot, and assemble as many men as possible; you, Commis-

sar, select a place for the execution."

For carrying out the sentence, volunteers were chosen
from the active Party and Xomsogiol members [ aktiv 7

For two days they agitated in the batteries about the
"traitorous" action of Shchipanov. On the morning of the
third day ten men from each battery and many men from other
units were summoned to the mmm edge of the grove in which
was located the regimental £Q. For the sake of formality
there had beeh written up minutes of the session of the

"Troika" [_s'ummary couzﬂ&ﬁlﬁ&\%ﬁ&ﬂﬁwlal Section of the

OO TT R a s
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brigade. Regimental ComAstar B‘Vorobyev was in charge of

the execution.

I, with my pencil, had intended to describe how they led
out the "guilty™ man and stood him up before the ranks of
soldiers, how cold-bloodedly the commissar gave his com-
mand, and how aRtppmEmiimgmmn  1inply, without having
uttered a sound, Shchipanov began to fall only after the
second volley, and how mhm coldbloodedly the men and officers
fired into his already lifeless body with the their sub-
machine guns. All this I meant to describe, but I haven't
the strength even to think of it.

14, and 15 August, Same place.
unsuccessful )

/[ Further/attempts to extend the beachhead, to take the.
prison and the vegetable oil factory. Attacks crushed by
German artillery, chiefly mortars?

A few days ago anotﬁer penal company arrived here.
According to their coumander they have been in three attacks;

only 70 out of 200 men remain alive.

20 August. Same place.

What shall I do pm with yuu, notebook? Why do I write

these notes? Sometimes . Bommmima scold myself for the
_ aniti triviality of my mmmmm writing;
sometimes I justify myself.

I do not doubt that with the vicissitudes of life at
the front, these notes may fall into another's hands. Who-
ever may be my reader, Russian or German, man or woman, if
you still bear the name of Man, mymmphmimat the stream of
my spirit will not seem to you the bearer of poison. If you
are no longer a human being, but a politician, 4 teli you

thisg

{‘*gj :ﬁf‘aﬁ,“fML
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If you are a Russian, remember that I love my country
no less than you; that I am defending it and will defend it
honorably and unselfishly as well as you; and in vain will
be your attempts to impute to me indifference to my Father-
land.

If you are a German, today my enemy, know that I am a
soldier of my country, as youf are of yours, that 1 will
remain true to my oath so long as you act as master in my

When you
home. Leave my home mmd in peace,mmi I will cease to bear
arms, and 1 assure you that I will not consent to taking
part in robbery of your home.

Such is my commandment.

A few words more to any Russian who may read them:

For a long time I have observed our life, trying not
to believe the facts. You, too, look at our life: is}got
hinammpowen an insidious power which lords it over us, mhmmin
clothing itself in the name of truth and justice? I have no
complete understanding of it, nor words ts define it exact-
ly. However, I feel the presence of this insiduous power,
and I advise you to look around you with a critical gaze.
It is hard to say how this war will end, but one can say
in advance that if this power is not rendered harmless,
even a favorable ending of the war will bring no hmpmim joy.
Do you agree with me?

With this I end my departure from my usual notes. It

was necessary for the strengthening of my soul.

23 August. Same place. Evening.

- « « The infantry has not yet removed its daead from the
area ol tae river crossing. :iven around origade and division
headquarters, waerc fighting had been going on for a long

time, hundreds of rotting corpses have accumulated. The
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CO of the regiiony them to bhe Tzignde CO. The latter anawered'
"Don't forget, Major, that we are destroyers of Fascist tanks, and
not a burial office. Pick up your own dead, but let the "queen of battles?®

own

take care of her/business."

Recently I had carréed to Cherepanov two of his mortally wounded men.

He didn't even thank me.

25 August. Same place

We are without foofi., The regimental supply officer (pompokhoz) made
this report: "The village assigned to us for supplies has provided twice
its quota and has no more food. The inhabitants themselves are starving.

", . . I went to the brigade CO and requested the issue from the
brigade pmmmmimm depot of provisdons for at least one day. He answered:

M1If you come to me with such requests, I'll send you to the rear to
procure provisions, and sendu-stoeﬂcb rear men ﬁp'toﬁgamgand the batteries.
According to the T/0 fixed by the Commissariat, you have five officers.
Ask them for food.'"

rigiisiat g iaidgbagiionian i iaisdin g

Rfmimmsim
26 August.

e o o Anti-tank riflemen have lived for three days on food found
in the cellars of Korotoyak.
28 August.
of the brigade PoliticalSection,
I am attending a lecture/for staff officers, on "The Soviet rear of
the Red Army."
"There is no country where the government and the people concern them-—

selves with such father Iattentlon and such motherly love with the needs

of its army as in our Soviet country." Thus ended the lecture.

Events from 31 August to 3 September.
I have been through three days in hell. [ Preceded by amfuhomma
pemiam intensive artillery fire, the Germans launched a dm
determined atteck on the dussicn vocitions in Korotoyalk. Folosov tas

0 . N «..buc.lm}l I“
5 the river to ascertain the situation. He l M/Lhc mham

baserent of a chapel, crowded with "é'rlous v wounded nen. An observer

us m'l'llnf\j.ﬁ L ,
\I TNTiar
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as is
is killed,,8ach in turn of mhemwmimmb several volunteers to talc his place.

N

mmrfuleerrise. killed before hercan As the death of each is reported, the

r the sbserver
battalion CO seems mainly concerned lest the binoculdrs, have been damaged_7

A
Ve heldgf out till the evening of the next day. The enemy forced us
out from the right flank; he took the positions of two batteries and from

EN

a height began to pour aubtomatic Iire doun on us. Unc a’ter snother the
(Shtrulnlal)
penzl coupenT ven/ren cimy. The guns of the 7th Battery were destroyed,
their crews killed or wounded. The battalion CO was left without a singe
able-bodied man and swam himself through the cold water almmg and dragged
across the river the broken telephone line. He phoned his commander,
reported the senselessness of holding the position any longer, and asked
permission to save the aid station and the wounded. His commander
answered: "You're alive yet. Well, hold the position. If you leave -
remember Order No. 2271

When it was necessary to call men up to the firing line in the chapal,

the politruk / "political leader'"/ of the company stationed theee did not

announce the order to combat but went up to each of the men in @"and

kicked him or mhempmd hhmmfmmm mm struck him in the face. His actions,
of course, didn't help matters. In my opinion, it was not heraism which

ruled the actions of these men at this moment, but cowardice. . .

9 November. An oak grove on the banks of the Don.

o o o e celebrated the anniversary of the October revolution. . .
On the 6th of November, as is customary on holidays, the brigade CC re-
quired the staff officers to be with the batteries at night, to keep them

in order and ready for action. . .

15 November. Same place.
Today there was great excitenent in the brlgade a.nd unlt headquarters.

tnawg el
prereeea»s‘ two men of fhim an

There has been another ChePe (extraordinary
anti-tank batallion deserted to the Germans in the night. The battalion
commander, Planov, was removed from his command, and the commander of the
compény invelved was reduced to the ranks and sent to a penal batellion.
LRNSIENTIL
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30 lowember. Same place.

Today 30 women arrived at our brigade, to serve as telephone opera-
tors, secretaries, cooks angj\zther dutles, to replace men needed for
combat. The brigade CO selected the pretiiest ones for his own head-

quarters. Our reginent got eleven of them. They are already used to the

military environment and ewmigmmmmtm carry out their assignments more

co;"..sfcientiously than the men.

The brigade €6 has already had a drunken fight with a young captain

of the signal corps over one good-looking one.

31 December .

e « . e have moved to o new #am location, in the town of Maslovka.

2 Janvery, 1943. laslovka.
[ Preparation for a big attack, Guns moved through the deep snow to
& position on a hill. Difficulties in disposing guns because of constricted
area. "Of course, we could mmh have set them up on the other side of
the river and firem from concealed positions, but we, the anti~tank forces,

are ordered to meet the enemy face-to-face." A7

3 Ja.nuary; 1943, Laslovia

Another ChePe (extracrdinary incident) and a scandal throughout the
army. To blame for the uproar are battery CO Grisha Galkin and a
sanitation instructor of his battery, Marusya.

His offtemmmfl proposal of marriage having been refused by her, Galkin
wrote a note to regimental headquarters: "Do not blame anyone else for
my death. G. Galkin."

| And he disappeared. They searched in vain for him. The motter was
reported to the brigade CO. He raised a riot.

"Che~-Pe - losing an officer without being in combat!" he yelled. "I'll
tear up the reg:munt if he is not foundf

"Find him for me, dead or alive. If he's dead, bring him back to life
[ sic: 'sdelayte zhivym“]. - And let him not only hd be alive, but
devoted to the party and ﬁhe government, a battery commander.?

u:zzgafliié iieh;:.d:ea%, bw ‘}3%1‘1 ipack to lifel!" the commissar of

the brigade,ordered the CO ﬁg ’ﬂlﬁ}ﬁtﬁkﬁnﬁﬁlt OFITOENT AL
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Search in the homes of "&eoﬁlfﬁﬁ% S un

soldiers to comb the surrounding woods, anc!" search places where the

successful. The Co sent

ice had melted near the crossing, in case he had thrown himself into
the water,

Hearmwhile commissions swarmed over the regiment. Representatives
arrived to investigate in the name of the brigage CO; officers from
the Political Section came to ascertain the political and morale
situation of the battery commanded by the "traitor to the Fatherland".
And here came the Party commission; it had to establish how the
guilty man had conducted himself during the defense. They sought
out the personal letter's.of Gallzing they questioned Larusys without

’ TIEEENLITTL
end. She, poor thing, hadradmem having cried her eyes out, had
already confessed hor love for Celizin end agreed to marry him if
only he could ve found{ slive. ind the chief of the Zpecial Section

1

rushed “here in person, brinsins clons his vhole staff, and himself
front

ran to the Pmmmmrm lines to find out if anybody had tried to cross

over to the Germans at night. These vigilant agents concluded that

if his body were not found, it meant that he had gone over to the

side of the enemy, and that this desertion was timed for the moment

of the attack —- in other words, mh he was a spy. And what could

they say to the coumand if the agentura of the Special Section

let a spy slip through under its very nose?

Everything else was put aside: the disposition of the pummmofi
batteries, the procurement of ammunition, the transport of food for
the ltroops ~ everybody, as if stupified, searched for the suicide.
At the time it seemed as if the brigade, with all its weapons and
equipment, had now no other task than to look for Galkin.

And suddenly Galkin appeared at headquarters. — Vhere wmpmmiuafl
had he been? Sleeping! - sleeping in the warm dugout of the CO
of the frmmbmimih lst Battery, after having been frozen at the time
of the crossing.

Better for him if he had not showed up.
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The chief of the Special Section cried, "Shoot h:.m, so he won't write

[any more/such notes!"

The brigade commissar ordered: "Let him be judged by the Party
commission and expfelled Brom the mamm Party, and do it right away:i"

The brigade CO ordered him to be removed from duty and sent to a
penal battalion.

Calkin was 2 member of the Communist Party, and therefore the Party
had to deal with him before any other punishment.

For six hours the Party bureau of the regiment sat in judgement of
his case. The never-talkative Galkin hardly answered their qLestlons.
“hat vas worst of all, in the opinion of the Party judges, ivas that the
accused would not admit himself guilty. Gallin vas charged with serious
offenses: compronﬁ.sjng)ﬂé defiI_Ling the name of a member of the Lenin-
Stalin Dolshevist Party, and attermt ot desertion. ith us, attempt at
sulcide tms counted equivalent to desertion.

"iou heve cormitied the Jrec.tesu crime ageinst the Farty and przm mm
our country. And worst of all, you will not admit your errors. You
are not whole-heartedly devoted to the ideas of Boskhevism ; you do
not value membership in the Party as you do your very life; there is
no place for you in the ranks of the Barty!" This was the stern pro-
nouncement of the chief of the Political Section.

8T feel no guilt, and I love Marusya with all my heart," stammered
the accused in a final word.

He was expelled from the Party.

-/ Kolosov contrasts thinimmes midinmbinebmfima the action of the Party
commission in this case with that in the case of a supply lieutenant
charged with rape, who in a similar hearing berated himself, wept croco-
dile tears, and declared thet death was prefergable to life outside the
Party. He got off with a severe reprimand, remained in the Party, and ¥
though he mpm committed mem several other offences, the p Party com-
mission did not find it adyisable to try him again_.]

['Added in handwriting] Galkin has been removed from dutjc; and papers

are being prepared to try hinm in: giqc:b}zu_t/ /Ea.rtlaj for his treacherous

i
‘\qiz"t
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note. Fortunately for him, t'flx§ gpFeE'LQ,A(nstﬂYsoon begin, and they may

forget about him in the excitement,

CHAPTER IV

ON THE OFFENSIVE

14 Jamuary.

Today at dawn our great offensive opened with artillery fire. As soon
as the artillery was silent, the infantry was to attack. Company, battalion
and even regimehtél officers (komandiry) ran through the trenches driving
out the men. Some of the braver soldiers flew like a bullet out of the
tren‘élﬁgigomiff::d fell dead in the snow. Some an enemy bullet
caught just as they emerged, and they fell back into the trench. Only the
lucky ones were able t§ dive into the snow alive. Some of the soldiers,
under the eye of an officer, pretended that they were going out for the
atteck and slowly stuck their heads above the trench.. Enemy sharpshooters
mowed down these daring ones without a miss,

It was clear that the artillery had not carried outv i/ mission beéause
of the shortage of shells., OCertain Red Army soldiers, not wanting to go to
certain death, procrastinated in moving oug\the trench. An enraged
lieutenant, a platoon commander, rushed up to such as these, shouted at them,
kicked them, and 1f the soldigf':éﬁ'nt move from the spot, fired into the
air next to his ear to drive the feeling of fright out of him.

This "fighting" continued for four hours. We didn't advance a step.
Seeing no ot?her way out of the situation, the commander of the infantry
battalion on the left flank ordered the crew of a light gun.to move it for-

ward, taking cover behind the shield of the gun. The Germans tried to fire

on it with machine guns and anti-tank rifles, but the gun answered with

direct fire., This measure Justified the hopes for it.

On the right seven tanks were supporting today's attack. The Germans did
not once fire on them., But not one tank was able to reach the enemy trenches
ahead of the infantrynien. Three tanks moved out into no-man's land and ran
onto our own mines. The rest remained out of action, deciding not to risk

the fate of the first.
CONFINERTIS BT anrg a5
L3 GFFIGIAL. 2ALY

Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0 '




Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 ‘CIA RDPQO -00926A002800020001-0

RTE ' “T \{ NE e
nawwm B
US GEFJGIALS 0z, ¢

At four o'clock the Germans of ﬁtf: lr own accord left their trenches,

It was etill light when we, pushing our ZIS trucks and our guns through

the snow by hand, arrived at the 8th of March Kolkhoz,

1;7 January. En route. Night.

Ve are moving to the gouth, Our worn—outr trucks . . . are carrying
the sleepy gun crews in pursuit of the enenmy.

We have already taken some Magyar prisoners. They surrender without
resistance, It is true that they are very much afraid of us. Some of our
cold-blooded "heroes" can't resist shooting these prisoners, driving them
out of the houses. Taking advantage of brief stops in the vi'llages. these
heroes run from house to house and satisfy their lust for blood on the
Hungariens taking shelter from the cold.

Last night we met a column of Hungarians direetly in our path., Wrapped
up in whatever they could find, some with rifles and some unarmed, they
stood motionless alongside the road a‘s our column of trucks drew alongside.
This time they were lucky. The assistant chief of staff and the / head of
thej Komsomol organization (Komsorg) of the regiment, riding in the first
truck, assembled them, disarmed them, and put a Jewish prisoner in charge

of conducting them to the rear.

23 Jamuary. Alekseyevka PBailway Station,

Winter is at its worst . 1 . Bvery day we take prisoners. We have not
yet seen the most "pure-blooded Aryans‘;‘ we have only captured Megyars or
"musicians" (Italians) so far. The latter surrender without resistance;
properly speaking, there is no need for them to surrender; frozen and barely
alive they have already surrendered to "Comrade Winter",

« « o Once we entered a "Magyar" village. Our scouts found 20 Russian
prbsoners there. They were no longer men, but mere skin and bones, They
lay motionless on the floor and could not even talk., In this case our men
did not leave a single Magyar alive in the village.

1 February

A strange thing happened. Thﬁsﬂ@{l{essﬂ ﬂattery drank some captured

(YA ERES]
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anti-freeze, taking it for quor. 13 died; 25 are in the hospital.

i

13 February .

I am writing in the cab of a truck while waiting to cross the
North Donets, near (I beléeve) Bol'shaya Pisarevkg. The "bridge"
e « o is only a flooring of ties laid on the ice. , .

16 February. Khar'kov.

After bloody fighting at the Kutuzovka S3ovkhoz we entered Xhartkov. . .

/

17 February. liorning. Khar'kov.
leaving
+./e are mmiwemimg the city. The Fhar'kov people receive us iith
indifference, saying nothing and not ever resmondlay: Lo wreoss
whe scung women look dovm on the ded o men wAsboofo oL T D
LIl expressions, one would think that we had changed for
ther pleasant sunny weather to autumn storms. An old man in whose home
I ctayed explained the reason for this.
"The famtmblat arrival of the Red Army is good. Ve are for the
regime {vlast!'): A
Sovietmmampmmm and against the Germans. Only we should like to have
the Soviet regime without the Communists and the colliective farms."
. . .
20 February. ‘rasno.cutsk.
e arrived here from Khar'lov with very little fighting. . . Jowever,
we are in no condition to go farther. Out of twenty trucks we have only

three left, and of these only one can move on its own power and carry a

load. The staff of the regiment doesn't know where the batteries are.

All the trucks of the i 3rd Battery are out of comaission, and nobody
knows where the battery is. The 4th Battery is also without trucks, but
. . « they have taken oxen from the inhabitants and thiis organized
transport. The oxen are pulling a disabled three-ton truck. Of course,
we are not suffering alone. The brigade haddquarters hasn't a single
truck; the staff officers are going around the villages and taking

horses from the inhabitants and from soldiers who are unaccompanied by

L0 TEATIL
What are we going to do nﬂ“\o GMLS ﬂ?ﬂ.?

\f ;'?'1: !*\TT"T: o

officers,
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5 February. Same place.
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&
“le are assembling our batteries from all over Khar'kov%olta!ebehénu

guns, trucks and men. ‘ie found the himmpmimt 3rd Battery; it has only
oné tong-and-a-half"Gazik" for a gun and ammunition. An ox is pulling
its second gun, and horses the third. llen are pulling the fourth. . .
25 February.

Todey the brigade CC, Bulatnik, was riding somewhere on hors eback,
vithout his insignie of renk, and failed to salute & passing general.
The latter beat him almost to unconciousness with his stick. Tt wis
a "woIf's treatment of a wolf." It served him right! Bulatnik himself
had recently beaten up the regimental chief of staff for no reason at

all; the man had nosebleed for two days.

26 February. Valki.

/e managed to get the regiment together, and moved to Snezhko; Kut.
By orders of the brigade CO we are taking horses and oxen from the
peasants.

27 February. Snezhkov Kut.
« « . Bulatnik gained us an advantage over the infantry: the command

1

has authorized us to mobilize the men of the surrounding villages to rnke
up for our losscs. The recruits prefermbm would rather join us than

the infentry. is soon as the commission, headed by the chief of the
Political 3ection, appeared in the mmmm city, German fighters began

to fly over every day, disrupting our activity and scatterin~ the

men— Yesterday they droopeq tuo bombs on our house.
pmm@'we had conscrlpteqf&w There are rumors that the local inhabi-

tants are signalling to the enemy planes at night.

1 liarch. 3nezhkov Xut.
e have gotten replacements. ‘le found four Germen anti-tank guns and

some ammunition in Valki for the &th Battery. ‘le have our recruits.
one
True, they con't lnow miwimin end of the gun humshmmh from the other.

,wyﬁilf{lr

But we mwmm designated some of them as chiefs of [gun] sections{ko
orundi Ly

and, for lack of experienced men, we even put a prisoner-of-war
lieutenant in charge of a platpgzg.(t “irmt
The Germzans are 1ntens_i‘tf1§ﬁ§ *ﬁhefﬁ% ngdm.

CONPINENTIAY,
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Zneziizov bhub. »
Cermzns attack. |:|um.t in the second echelon, do not 50X1-HUM

men of

situasion et the Zrozvs frorf./';lze retreating first cchelon tiey

vg%gnezgm‘sg vooorins renorts o5 to the nwher ol Jemin

on ek _/

e
& Lareh

i toniu

(SN

A Tho Coroens atbaciied from an wneipected cuarbter. Two batteries vaich
—epc bo have been movec there hac failed to tale up their nositions
beeause 2.l the gasoline hed been emptied fprom the tanks cnd tronsferred
to the brigade fuel stores to prevent the - i using mhem it to
lizht their huts.

Hodemmbim Under the attack of the Cerman tanks on the village,

o among
"the new reggul’ﬁs were seized by fright and ran off mmfm the houses,

m leaving their guns." _/

The bombardment, the shells bursting in the streets, the burhing houses,
the jostle and cries of the fleeing men, and finally, the approach of
the armored monsters on that day brought strain of the mental barometer
of the troops to its limit - to the point of panic. Nobody had ordered
anybody to retreat, but all were pulling out. Even the brave Buslay . . .
made his way to the rear on a horse, having abandaned his car. He
roared curses at the commanders of theoinfantry units for withdrawing
without fighting. 4nd yet he had mmizazmmnmﬁmmm the town without warning
his neighbor on the left of the danger. Even on the second day of the
battle, when we hac withdravm to Iontakuzpvka, in conversation with
rcc¢onnalsuunce mid
dmietthimemns of ficers of the wnilt on the left, Buslay not only concealed
the fact thot we lLad given up snezhkov zub, but actually bragged of his
HAnhi|m successes:

"y second battalion of anti-tank riflemen are pouring out their blood

in defense of Snezhkov Kut, while your infantrymen, having heard the sound

of tanks twenty mitmemmwmy ltilometers aiay, have run off to Khar'kov. . "

9 larch. “n route to Bogodulkhov.
(=

It anpcars that the 2nd P2 Dattalion, about iiich Buslaey bragged so

much, had fled fron dnezlﬁgxg émg‘_ﬁ{pﬂa\l of Dumlioor oo
t e bhe £ revreating trugaﬂpﬁﬁmsmﬂcr rear.

Declassmed in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/1 0/19 CIA RDP80 00926A002800020001 0




e mcme ' PIRY

Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80- 00926A002800020001 0

8 QFFICIALS SRy o L. i,

Z They succeeded in rallying the regiment at Fontakuzovka and making
a stand. Regovering from their banic, the troops fought the Germang
armored vehicles writh great bravery on the second and third days of
the battle. They had some success against the armored ¥ vehicles and
tanks, letting them arproach to within close range before opening fire,
onc then destroying many with the first veoliey. "The anti-tank rifle
batialion generally could not stop the heavy tanks, but at Xontaku-
zovika it was able to knocx out ten tanks by letting them mppmommin draw
near and then hurling grenades at them.!/

hxt“ﬂowever, into the combat their entered a psychological factor.X

The men who yesterday moved against the tanks and tried to take
covered

their crews alive, today fled from ordinary fire from mmmmesfhmd
UOS’thﬂo. Worse than this: belleVLnr the stories of spreaders of
panic about the approach of the tanﬁs, the men of the batteries, like
the infantry, left their positions before the &anks appeared. And
nothing could stop this chaotic retreat of the mass of armed men.
Detachments set to block their retreat [ zagryad- (presumebly error
for "gzagradh-) otryady;/, generals with mobzmhment companies of
sub—machinegu gunners, tried to shoob them, to threaten them, to
persuzde then - bub the mass of men, at the sight of these officers,
scattered and continued to flee.

. « oIn the deciding engagement tim ws lacked the strength to hold
out; we crumbled. The enemy had too great a mmm superiority in tech-
nical equipment, and vas able to break our spirit and shake our faith
in ourselves. . .

16 iarch. En route.
We are retreating. The Germans forced us out of Valki and are

approaching Bmh Bogodukhova unhindered. . .

12 larch (I believe). Bogodukhov.
afiem Sirce the unsuccessful battle at the railway station we ere

finally routed. Cniy a few Qﬁf”&ffi&&ks, orcerlies ancé messengers

got out of the trap into - &18@&&£IQA%£er %éll yesterday. .here the

CONFITVRNT : 4T,
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and Q{ uﬁ\Ls
brsterics/ the regiment and b% e headguarters are, nobody knows.

Of whm all the units and comands organized and mip fitted out at mm
the cost of so much effort, " there remains only a disorgsnized mass.
The roads are crowgded with retreating wagons, trucks and fragmentary
groups of men and officers. Hurrying, overtaking one another, day and

night they are retreating, without knoving where nor why.

Besides the units which were actually engaged in combat, there is
an even greater number of detachments not assigned to combat, but
serving mmbh staffSend rear units, transport and signals. As soon as
things gov difficult, the senior comuanders ordersm® this superfluous
personnel to move back into a safe zone. And after them, the lesser
cormanders send back their rear personnel, which create8 a panicky
attitude among the combat troops. To the géneral moverent to the
rear is acded the "urgent" withdrewnl of soie covardly coumenders,
anc. vhus begins o retreat before the enemy has struck his blow. This
has always been so end cannot be otherwise. lany coimanders tried to
hold their stalf anc service troops near the place of combat and make
tiem take part in the fighting; however, losing well-trained staff

personnel, property and documents, they had to give up their plan.

50X1-HUM

4 platoon of riflemen of an anti-tank battalionf -
Yithout their rifles. These were all healthy and experienced troops,
not lacking in courage, and deservedly wearing many decorations.

At every stepn we kept meeting some general, who would omem try
by threats to stop us, ordering us to fight back to the last man.

Today I almost got into a quarrel with one general (later I realized
that it was General-Jéyor Kazakov, commander of our 69th Army). He
ordered me to defend the railway station. I tried to explain to him
that we were artillerymen, that our batteries and our equipment had
been lost in combat, and that we now had only staff personnel and a

group without weapons or a.r“ummitlom ‘Hﬂ;, wouldn't listen to my

US Ur L St
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explanation."If you have abandoneg your guns an

positions, then fight the German tank crews with your bare hands," he
: was withdraving

ordered. He hacd us stand our ground, wnermed, while he himsell memfmbmmi
with his numbrous retinue. /latier clamse is crossed oub in hand-iritten

changes in
rosdEiom m last few sentences / I was amazed when
aboub the situvation in the front lines. le, of course, fimmmimg more

gave him information about

ne begen asking us

fearing his anger than desiring to help him,
You szee, you never tell him that you den't know

anybhing!  So we left him with this "iaformation'. viith
was st;.ncangﬁf a widp,right in

This onec mimEymouArelr im:

the last two days/.

Defore this I nad et anobher ceneral.
driving

tre sdccle of Lhe roal, and dommmm bacl the rebreating men.
~=liow is it, I wondered,

lle, too,

stormed ne anc demanded to know the sitiéation.
thot such high officers do rot know the situwation?  low I understand

{86 SU

tie Germwins ruled the air, and the commender of the Army did not have

a single memmom recomnaissance plane in the sector.

/. 14, 18 Y¥arch. Grayvoron; Volchansk. Further minor details andmmmm com-
ments on the disorganized retreat_._/

20 March. Korocha.

The transport of the units of the brigade has assembled here. Here

for the first time in the last two weeks I met the brigade CO. He is
compiling materials on the activities of the regiment and other units of
the brigade to present a document against accusations on account of the

retreat. The Army and Front newspapers are praising our heraism, but the
comaissions of the higher headquarters are ommphfmmm drawing up document

after document (akt) ¥ to prmmmmmie i

bring the commanders to trial fliterally, "to

A

hendie us with

responsibility” /. ool ag oo

*'.. >;w hnod and candyr in the other.

e ; y e
RO ,,/w ‘su nlz, also called Kozel.

on
lage olf Llc road, accwssibic only kg foot. . .

P The long-avmited

oth Guard Stahingrad Amuy has aryived anc has stopped the Germans.

1 April,
They are carrying on intcxﬁsijé’;egl

members. . . Each comuander 1:‘;31@?&&@“&
CONET

peedy enrollment of new party

1
best mem soldiers ..
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CHAPTER V
THE BATTLL OF KURESK (May - August, 1943)

lo April. Pokrovka, on the highway between/ Belgorod and Kursk.

“le have arrived here for mmfimmm reorganization. Temporarily we
form the second echelon of the defending troops and are about three
kilometers from the German trenches. In view of the shortage of troops,
sending us to the Urals or lioscow remains only = promise.
20 April. In the neighborhood of Pokrovka

Night. I can't sleep. “Je are in covered and slit trenches. This
evening there were meetings to celebrate the First of lay. The Political
Section got a movie projector from somewhere, and after the official
ceremonies we had a movie.

There is a hmimdmy feeling of celebration, not, of course, because
of the movie, but because of the arrival in the regiment of American
Studebakers and Willgses. I am learning to drive a +Willys. That's not
an automobile, but a mechanical marvel! With it you can keep up with
any tank; in fact, off the roads it can beat a tank, especially on
steep mivmmen pmmdmsm slopes.

Now there will be three artillery regriments in the brirade instea. of

one. A.1l of them have received Ancricen ecuinmaent for traction.

2 lav. A ravine.

The world nevzr saw z more insuiferable iman than lruglov. le makes a
fuss over every detsil. Todzr, &bt four o'cloci: in the morning, he '"tested!
our sentry posts, and he wolie up the whole headcuarters of the rejiinent

because & sentry passed him idthout culiii- Lo thwe vass ow o tov I

trice Lo duatify himself on the grounc thot he tad recognizecimmprhom

1t=0ol Iruglov even ot a distance es the brizade conmmissar, and ve

defendec tie men as an excellent soldier, but Kruglov wouldia't listern,
anG ordered the “mmm culprit" punished.
L iay. Tie sae place. _
it . ~ s 4’ 3
Yfesterday we went to ca’l on the brigade commander. Lidquor floued
s . - - N ¥ . R}
like a river. The three chiff}BFtBE&F Mr the brigade - the commander,

the commissar (now deputy cuii%gtc%’rspgﬁﬂcal mat;‘térsj, and the

e " CHINHETNWMNI AT A s
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chief of the Folitical Section almost came 4o the point of shooting
esch other. The commander was at mmomdhmmp swords' points with the
commissar: he could not share his authority, and with the chief of the
Political Section he quarreled over larusya. 4And the latter, in turn,
had some old causes for quarreling with Kruglov. The lieZm/cw and the
attitude of the comsander and the commissar toward our opinion made
the cnief of the Folitical Section bold, and he began to upbraid Buslay.
The latter didn't hesitate longff to put his fmam fist in action. Not
considering if proper to witness the quarreling of our superior officers,
we left. Je heagd that anger carried them to the point of using their
pistols, but the brigade counterintelligence officer (gontrrazvedchik)
succeeded in separating them.
Fay. The same dugouts.

The front is now fixed, in an arc around Kursk, with the bases of
the arc at Orel and Belgorod. Ve are at Belgorod. . .

“e have a new brigade CO. He seems a more educated and a more
agreeable man than Buslay. Kruglov has left for training, and the chief
of the Political 3ection has disapeared so.:ewhere. The whole command
has changed. #nd I, your humble servant, have been moved from deputy
commander to commander of the regiment.

11 May.

Yle have been quarreling with the new brigade commander for pelitical

affairs (po politicheskoy chasti) almost from the beginning.

Political training amﬁz-political training, meeting after meeting,
political vork amone the officers anc men, indoctrination in VOLQUWJAE
consciousness and in boundless devoti~n to Lhe perty and to our lezier —-
such ceiwnds wwe . oy head in a - Lios iz oghent in

politicel trainius biru. in vreecbiccl conbot treining. Judging by Une

(o o

S

strictness with which the recuire the polibical vorir, one .oulw thini
Lot are troops are fighting the enewrr only because of the political
worl:, and that without it they .ould yo to pieces and surrender to tie

Gerrans. Gi QHBEQ”M
OO TR
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Fere, for excmple, is a 11ou3>ﬁﬁﬁl£m&,gﬂbﬁcn the Political Section

of the brigade snd the political apparatus of the regiment carried out
yesterday, taking the men away from combat training:

1. For regiment party orgenizers (partorg): instruction on "how to
orcanize political vork whien on the defensive."

2. For battery party orgenizers: a seminar on "The duties of the battery
party organizsr”.

3. For chiefs of gun sections: a meeting gsbor) on "The anti-tank gun:
an unassailable strong point."

L. For gun pointers: 4 meeting on "Hit the enemy without a miss™.

5, For platoon commanders: a lecture on "How best to orgenize political
training.”

6. For editors of '"Boyevye Listki" (mimeographed newspapers of the
batteries): instructiong.

7. For battery and section agitators: a seminar.

8. For battery readers (chitchiki) and talkers (besedchiki); instructiong

9. For battery song %egders a meetinb.

men Sobie—rmrbyrr of the batteries (hold-

10. For the MW
ers of decorations) : a meeting.

11. For the new members of the party: exerciese in the study of party
regulations.

Tn 211 the seminars end instruction devotion to the country and stead-
fastmess in battle gééLaemaeded of the soldiers, as if afimmfi none of them
had these cualities.

15 June. Loshchina. A covered trench 2 ku southeast of Yakovlevka.
Yesterday figm Gumenyuk, a soldier of the 3rd Battery, deserted.
This was a moamdah disgrace for the anti-tenk regiment, whose person-
nel are chosen from the most reliable men. Apparently this was consicered
a greater disgrace than we expected. It seems that the chief of the
Special Section of the regiment (polkovoy osobist) had his best spies
(lazutchiki) in the 3rd Battery, getting 1n¢o*mkt&on about Gumenyuk's
organizor
1nteutlon, and the Barty and. Komsomol organizer nad iniormed the Political
QmmMM.nmmramhra@mmmWVMOawuklmdﬁﬁmm;ﬁm_mqmmimnfm'

desertion and was wnable to prevent it. I also had had heard tslk, but

didn't believe it. COIN TN ¢ -
£e CEFICIALS ONLY
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There “2s no end to the rﬂ&%ﬁﬂl%ﬁz@l ¢ to me. For

without rest or food, the cuief of the Special Section uent =
o ieot wo Lo UL anleliino- rorusioy o pualinsr e i
cescribins Cwien¥uk snd ordering theit o hold him., Yoduy he U
ny JAllys end went to thc 5th Srrr 1T to rensrt on Gumenyuk.

There, ~lhere they have cmple supplies, there are no deserters.
e have had a Ceserter because the food has been getting worse for
1last month. ‘e stay in one place, and have taken from the local

populetion everything to be tmicen. The plen for hmomih procuring

suwnlies loca 1y cannot be cs,rrie?;;«.‘o. ehsve only 100 srems of

L)

ericor. carnel food & doy Lo live on.

.

There are no fats, no potatoes,

no ground meal.
June. Sexne place.

Toda; as held the periodic meeting for the reading of the periodic
(ocherednoy) order of Y our "leader and teacher, who is personally
and constantly concerned about the needs and requirements of the front."
The People's Comissar has orcdered the following awvards and decorations:
For the destruction of an enemy "Tiger" tank - the brder of Leninj;
for the destruction of a self-propelled pun or o medium tank - the
Crder of the Red Banner. In addition, for every enemy tank knocked
out there will be paid & cash prize of 2,000 rubles - 500 rubles each
to the coimander and m, ancd 200 rubles egch to the five uenbers
of the crew.

started
"They have mmemmcimop capitalistic trade in heraism in our socialist
therland; one heroic deed nmmam sells for 200 rubles," said the gunaténs
ol C»N’L-"-! L3 v
Fayer, Gurin--of courue not for everyvocy to hear, but among his own
men.
23 June.
I mhmidhdwemsngomanhn shall probably le:ving the reglicent. I
sent for trainir
granting leave Zor tirvining. lowever, ien don't like to o to

school, because the study is hard (12-1) hours o cay) anc the food

there is worse thoan here.

BONFIDENTIAL
us ﬁf'fiml:@guﬂ NP
I haven't left yet.
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fgﬁhzétﬁém

e have a Lieutcnant 3Sonin moﬂﬁl PO LS ONbYr of the party. He
is a regular loscovite, and in peace time had an important position
in 2 banking institution of the capital, hownm
and is in charge of finencial matters for us. . . IIis punctuelity,
accuracy and nectness are pralsed by vie hole sta.f of the amy. There
is no doubt of his devotion to his country. He is educated, business-

s

1ile ~nd intelligent. He has been twice decorated. Inmyi.o

T A
vl

ion still ot beling a mermbir of Bhe LUy

‘e chief of the Politicel Jectior has l:inrned of this '"ugly fact',

»nc. now there is no peace either for Sonin or the party organizer.

The latter vas called to the Foliticel Jsction and given a pemutm

"pep telk'. Minmm He hac three sessions “ith Jonin, and then, confessing
iis helplessness, asked me to work on hin. I had a talk with Sonin;

ne didn't want to be a Commmunist. I s;:.(. to hinm quite frankly: "95,

of these who join the Cowmunist Party do not do so of their owm accord,
understanding the aims of the Party and sharing its viewpoint, but are
pulled in by agitators and party organizers. and I recommend that you
goim get yourself enrolled to avoid being pestered cuy more." He liked
ry frankness and we parted good friends.

[ lowever, Sonin did not join the perty for the next tuwo months,
despite "talks" with the pm chiel/of the Political Sectio;\and political
—orkers of various renks; only the mmberwentrimm influence of the chiel
of finance of the Arny was fially able to make him Jjoin the part:.r_._/

Yesterday I met Sonin srain. . . .le bersn Lo emchenge thoughts
with preet fron'mess enc sincerity. It appears that he not only did
no% vant to gmim be & member of thg Dolshevist narty, but he throughly
hated the Bolshevist regime; in his opinion, the government in the Xren-
1in was as great an enemy of the country as litler's Fascists. le served
honorahly and steadfastly hmeemsm for his own self-respect and because
he considered the war with Ceraeny a just war.

fin This w.s the only time in a year of working in the same

hic thst he and I spoke frankly on distrubing subjects. . .

- COUPYDENTI
US urriblALS ONLY
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, COREDENTIA 0.
L Jul% Solntsevo. Us FIG! [ALS CKLY
I have been to irmy and Front HJ. Ly efforts to get leave for training
ireve not succeeded, and tomorrow I go back to my unit. . . I bought
having gotten

sorme milk in Prokhorovka for Soviet money. The people,/used to Cerman

money, don't like to take our rubles.

5 Jm??‘ Hochetovo.

* o o -

T saw great excitement in Army headcuarters. It seems thet the
Goy.en . :
Cerrzns have gower over to the offemsive, with strong air end tank forces.
3 3 <
I hurry to my regiment. 7ill I find it intact? Ly one hope is the

3tudebakers; thanks to then we can maneuver our guns and men. But the

Tt nfhomsmnn destroys .
German aviation! Enoprheve.cesbmoped everybthing. Let s hope that this
[

~

ti e our Vakrirhtero¥rll be in the air!
~CYastrebki)

[ 7 - 10 July, &t Sulthosolotino.  They are ~uarding the 3elgorod-Xursi:

rozC. The air end ertiller: bombardient of | fer.ians is far orse

Lign anthing errericnced before. ilovever,ff they dig ia, lose only
three trucis, and no guns or persounel, _/
July. In a rye field near Kochetovia.

“ie have given up-Sukhosolotino and & part of Kochetovia... . 4 food
men, our new Lripade CO! ith eny stupic
om’er hout AMholdiag out Lo the i t man, ny, Bhet bhe Tisers

»_-‘1,_.. K
JoonLents

TTERC C0ing T G vs on uhe i‘t, ac ?“wl}‘. BEicl L:m t

cnd oo o weet the Tigers from the flink we lept thew Brom brealdag

. N A
throurh =nd wes=ewd sal ei‘y ourselves.

15 July.
rens heve been pornding cur defenges for ten days,with
technic.l
overwth.f=7vu3c;¢or1*v:mMﬁMmmmmmmmmmmﬁ but mmmmmmm have feiled to
2%tain their objective. ¥
. lere oniy we are not gmamdm a gusrds unit. i11 the others
are Stalingrad or guards shock units. The commander of the 51st Guards

says
Infantry Division, supporting us, mami that the battle at Stalingrad

wes child's play in comparison with ks the fighting here on the Kmrsk

arc.
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A 17; 23 July; 3 August. Counter-at.tac G!ALSeMlsflans , who are beginning

a big attack /

6 hugust

. . .There has arrived zn order of the cormander of the front on
the provision of clothing. Those ¥illed in battle are to be buried
only i: their underwear. This means that coats and trousers are to
be taken off the dead and memmedmtmtemmhombhechiving and then worn by
the living. Instructions have been reczived from the Political Section
to explain this order carefully to him 211 personnel as cvidence of
the care which the command of the led Army shows for the needs of the
troops.

“hen the master sergeants of the batteries ﬁere told of this order,
they expressed unanimoﬁs indignation. "fe are not going to teke anything
off the dead, but we'll outfit the battery in captured uniforms', they
amounced.

The men were angry, too, when the order was read to them, But
the agitators, the Party and Xomsomol organizers and the Party-Komsomol
aktiv, having received instructions in advance, gave no one a chance
to exnress himself. In the regular political report of the deputy

(ZdW\POIIt ]
regimental commander for politicael affairs there was written: "he

versonnel of the regiment creeted the orcer of the cormand with an
manrecedented upsurge of militery spirit =nd ith the greatest
coorove . The Zampolit cdded o numbor ol “uotatisns O

\
ST 1 e .t H—_— N - 3 - '— PR B [ T TR )
AT Ceenrrsi o — o nd rcreeted the ordar rdtn CLTLPLNL

e e A oL e N
syrove of the order, bub I didn't ¢

e

T e brizafe 20, however, expressed his indigraticn ab

cf 4nz chief of the Political Jccafﬁﬁ.

“’.@ g . .

SAHPK‘%’ML
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L 7, 9 and 13 August. Heavy fighting, with Germans counter-attacking
with planes and tanks_/
14 August. & sunflower field.

. . . Germans attaclking from Akhtyrka, from vhich they have driven
us. . . e zre busy collecting abandoned German trucks, The brigade
CO has ordered the batteries to make up for each loss of a truck by
capburing one in battle. . . The driver Demin got lubricating oil
from a knocked out tani. lack of such oil is seriously hindering our
movenent.,

15 Aurust.

‘e prmmmdmtm are milling around in one location.

. ago there errived the guards army of Generol (:Cof er
mechonized walts wecre so unskillfwlly e:rosed

Lo the otbacl: of ememy avietion thet 190 tenks

tal E [ R S
© Adverria,  lLorning.

1 officer &s
thiclzets cnd thorousldy stir us the
o, over ane g five polaw
Zthout tooo;woshienl.
Tt bhorousl: reconnalissance o boe enenyt,

men is lnried M
Jvela.lfl‘ 5

The brirace CO has ordered the avard of the medal'For Jiieritorious

Service in Combet! (e hopmhpymfmmimpidn boyeviye zeslusi) to ‘w;;a/vyz

ion responsible for the restoratlon to service of & canbured Lruci--
for & tuio such trucis, the Urcer ol the 2ed Star, or of the Fatriotic
nr. Trucls hove been and are vhot we lack most. llext  to then is

gesoline. . . o DPlisovsliiy, hhemm our regiment's auto repoir king,

got a small lam&g.”:& n.}E)HJ lAlLop in lharkov, set it up on
US GEFIGIALS O 7

s, repair truck end with it vas sble 1o make a number of mswedsws parts

NESNIWITTNTA R Y & ¥
Declassified in Part - San|t|zed Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0




Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80- 00926A002800020001 0

P8 1iag N N AL
® divius pye @RI

which wre 1;10‘;;ed) and put several trucks back in service. y adjutant

acculred two Cerman armored carriers. For one he traded ¢ liter of
ancd
l%ouor[ a coab and trousers to soue stragglers from a tonlc unit; the
other he and I pulled out of no man's land [ﬁthe neutral strip") with
the help of the first, diphhimgmAf beating off our tenl: troops to do
it. BSince the tenk trosps hod liberated tindis region, they demanded
,ri
prior ririts to captured equipment. . tank corps lieutenant+colonel
talte avay
cere to us to moimbmmin the prize, and threatened to run over my ¥Hllys
with me i it as soon cse we begen to advance.
18 August. South of Akhtyrka.
. « . an episode from our lives. . . eme'comeCy in three acts”,

1

witnh the principel role pefipmd ployed by Cuards lajor 1tikola

Petrichenlzo.

Likolats battelion arrived i o uoods after & march throuch tie

rein. Ther vere hot on the heels of the enemy and vould hnve pressed

. . . H N
on, bubt the COuj pany corv.anders began to protest: "le cen 't go further;

Besides, they were beginning o

istance. Tetrichenlzo had managed to get three of our
batteries to strengthen his battelion.
"0,K., 1%kola, give the Fritzes hell and march onl!" ordered his
A,

resimental OF

"Yes sir, Comrade lisutenant-Colonell" czid likola.

W07 T

FRSVHE

Polloving Petrichenl:o's orders, the tiree ba'.bterios fired on tle
heizhts occupied b the Geriens, after lubch the groups of worn~out
infanbrynaen tried to otizel: then. let by a heil ol schine-gua rire,
the  ran baclk, leqyviics To.. docl @i ownded on the field.

Yo goes it, J1loley Lid jou athack the height?V telephoned the
2L ol tle regiient.

/[FPetrichenko explained the sitwetion: the heavy enewy fire, the

lacl: of sulficient chells for the guns ,Athe weariness of his men, iwil

he besped permission to rest for a dey. But the nmagjomummermbm reginent-
o o0 tnotsross/ OUNFENTUL
¥ .
US BFFICIALS DALY PEraeNt A g,
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"Wou attacls asein todey and take the mound and the hill or the ¥hoss!
(the diwision $0) will wring botlh our necls!!

-

Throurh the rmud znd the drivin; rein the comepny oificers moved

the men to the edge of the woods. - recornaissance party went out, iere
fired on by the Cermons, and returned .ith a report on the irpregnaile
position of the Cerinns. ..ithout enrholy's permission, the companies
disnersec to their huts.

[J-.;ain 2 call Iron the regzinment CC; agoin Petrichenlo!s protests
against an i:mediate attack, asking to rest his men till morning; end

and a 1‘cpo:t within tijo hours.
arsin the CO's insistonce on an inmedicte ettack /

The comapny couwrnders iere culled together. They categorically
relused to odvonce. The platoon officers . 538€l The; saids
"i11 right, we'll lecc the izen oub tnong the bullets cnd die . Ath thewm,
brt wirt's the use? 1t“ou1, - reoerablon, e cver crive

Twro hours ere :
the enery off the hill!"/ lorcover ves explained that some of the
I'L..;L»GI'
vlatoons hod nothing to ect; tho/s e,z(rr ats had gone for food and not
returned, . .
Agerim The time arrived to renort to the regiment CC. The lalter
celled up: "Miell, you loafer, vwhy haven't you reported?!

"5ir, you cen ifmpamm court-mertisl me end shoot me, but I can't
raise the nen to attack again today--you con do what you like ith me——
relieve re of duty right away and shoot me if yuu want!M

[%

"Don't be & fool, injor /ene er, you're a Dolshevil:, &nd 0.0*lvb
tell: nonsense! e'll shoot [ou, all right, if we have tol"

Hext the division CO called Petrichem:o:

Miikola, you son of a bitch, if you don't report within en hour
thet you've teken the hiil, ' mm skin you alive! . .

-

ACT THREE

The specified time hes clapsed.

The chiel of { of the division czlls: “Iajor, two hours have
nassel, leve you taken the hill?h

"Love ;our headcuarters there and string & telenhone line to it

"Tes, sir.®

us Ur r"m’s’h%‘*ﬂi&s’f’ ) 4
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rploit rour success and zove the b@tt;llon forwe,

"Yes, sir."

S
m 5 o0 1 Fa 1Myapl- wr [T R, ISR, an 1oy 147 M
Tie regiment CC czllmm: "Thenl: you, IZikole; you saved ny lile. wae

I lzowr you von't let me dovn.! ] ! 7.
ZPNJh_/ L/ »Fkt‘nc!temkﬂﬂ- H&

ol i :“e(,imcn'b e v wikola,
Sitn Iive tenlks. e noa to withdress
The regiient T0, beside hinself with roge, calls.,
Fetricheako calms him: the hill has been telen again!
o mabter of fact, the beltalion is Jjust goinz on drying its mpuabem
puttees. In the morning soneone comes hmprh fro: GIVis
chec's. The co.pridgd co. rnlers, ol i colioobs, ol

tae niil volce, bub ulthoroim wmoer

20 - deecli thw wottellon Lo s ole Lo enduvr
oboeelm ivo hizher nead o ro ol cive nlo nen ooehince
cwn enmie cul, the artilier; rob
tion, and after leying doum accure i artilicery fire, the artillery-

heln:d the infantry to tele the hill ~dthout the loss of ¢ men.

21 urust. Teshetilovie.
oy
neve Just errived hn el ace 00 ordered to luve charred to him
ccownt and to thot oo the commenders of the batteries the value of the
excess gosoline consumed in the movement from Akhtyrka. There were either
no rosds, or they were muddy and impassable, and gasoﬂine consumption
the allowance ’
exceeded mhmiz for normal movement on the highway. A fine of thirteen
tines the amount is levied. In this case 727 rubles was charged to my
account.
22 August. On the bank of the Khorol River.
e have been stuck here for two days. The bridge has been blovm up,
, (very wisely)
and we have no gasoline. The brigade CO/\'nas ordered Kmemyrmmmeiym us to
pomn empty e eyes of

pomm/the gasoline from the trucks into cans and hide it fromAhigher head-

quarters.

o
4s CHONBTDENTIA Y
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27 August.

Today I em fecling good, and am moved to write a few lmnes cbout
the fipgnting we hove  pgone through.

The gigantic attack of the Ce.man forces began on the 5th of July.
Thet was & battle in which one side vas determined to break through, and
the other, not to let thew iass. It vas an encounter between two rrififiamemni
cinds of military tactics and two kinds of human psychology. Hinm
fevmammin  The German tactics counted on breaking up the Russian defence
throughout its depth by mighty, concentrated blows from the air, and
by inflicting di décisive blows with armored forces to break through
into maneuvering space and move on te a junction with the forces coming
to meet them from Orel. These tactics depended on powerful technical
equipment in the experienced hands of disciplined troops..

Our tactics were based on localizing the blow of the enemy by
constructing movable (maneuverable) lines of defence in previously
prepared positions, and while concentrating in these positions great
masses of anti-tank artillery, saving the air and tank forces for
a decisdive counter-attack. The mainstay of these tacties were
men, villing to sacrifice t hemselves, and less well-equipped technically.

The former tactics gambled first on equipment, and then on men;
the latter, the Russian tacticsf —- first on men, and then on equipne.t.
The Cerwns counted first on aviation, then oa tanks; iun our forces,
the :nin relisnce was on artillery =nd infantry, and then on tanks;
avistion played hardly any vart in the battle.

Tn this battle the Germans displayed the size and might of their

weapous, their ability to organizle perfect coordinstion in the operations

of «f greab masscs of troops, anc great » ste towerd the accomplish-
plonned coal.
T these ensn: enents the *Russion troons showed T hemnmnann
unlimited heroism,mmm 2 reediness to meke any sacrifices, and the
~reabast endrrence ~ns Jirmiess of spirit. The Dussian cozzand displeyed

exce tionsl ability to get itsclf out of diffieult situations, and kept

its confidence in the strength hﬁ& bljlu-RLP luu troops.

US OFFIC g \TTPTn .
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The number of mmm troops with which our command opposed the Gerians

did not exceed theirs. e had incorparably less tanks and armored forces,
and they remained for the most part in the reserve; our aviation is scarce-
1y mmmii worth mentioning. But the Russians won the battle because the
German commend would not take into account the changes in the situation
which w re taking place every hour and would not change their plans
accordingly. They stubbornly persisted im toward the goal set in their
schedule of operations. They paid no attention to unforeseen events,
even though these, in some situitions, might decide the nmmfifhimim battle.
For example, they began their attack along the highway, and throughout
their attention remeined fixed on this highway. Our command figured out
these tactics and, without hesitating, transferred all the anti-tank
artillery from the other sectors to the region of the highway. Our
flanks remained open. The Germans had only to strike to the left or
right of the highway with small groups of mobile forces to move unhindered

areas
into spammm for maneuvering [_operativnyyeﬁ‘prostory_/, ile., into our
rear, where there were neither troops nor defences.

habit of operating is

The German minbimbyrbommperadse according to a pattern mam good, if
the eneriy also aperated according to the pattern; that is to say, if

Tights
he "fmmegik foirly”. Bubt this habit mamofereasth is fatel if the enemy
resorts to tricks", i.c., if he guesses your pattern and takes counter-
measures.

“e hnd slready come to know Gerwn tactics Iron ajpericnce. For
exrinle, ther renerally wnove only alonay; the rnin highwal attacl: only
by them, snd defend only then. They sbrongly Qo#end cross roads and
e trances ond exlts of populated places, Their other sectors are ieal,

* it is easy to penetrate them. They ca.rot endure fighting in

+

voods ~nd pleces where it is difficult to pass. Their attack generally
begins early in the morning. In retreat, they legve towns anc villages
in the evening or at night, and at such times fire signal rockets of

various colors.

wi‘r.,

.
US GFFIGI RL“S‘}MLY HMNTLAL
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29 August. Brovari. oFFlGMLS oqu

This little town hes been burned. . . In this region the Germans are
burning the towns as they leave them. . . Apparently they have no hopes of
returning. . . For the most part, only children and old people are left
here. They say that the Germens have driven off with them the young and
able to work.

CHAPTER VI
THE DNEPR BRIDGEHEAD f PLATSDARM /
(0N THE DNEPR RIVER, HOUEMEN NORTH OF KIEV)
30 August. / Crossing of the Desna River_/
9 September. The left bank of the DInepr. _

. . . e have not crossed the river yetpmmmmi; . . . there is nothing
on which our Studebakers can cross. The infantry are crossing mm in boats
taken from the local population, and on rafts.

What they say in the ordets and in the press about the bridgehead on
the other bank is exargerated at least a thousand times. Actually, there
is no bridgehead; there are only individual groups of our ﬁ troops
entrenched among the bushes within a hundred meters of the river bank.

20 September. The right bank of the Dnepr. o
e

They have crossed the river and are in what appears to be am old

river bed; the enemy is able to fire down on them from a high steep

50X1-HUM

bluff which forms a semi~circle around them.

indifference to death of the engineers who built the bridge; one after
another they were killed by air mm attack or artillery fire, but each time
others stepped forward unhesitatingly to take their places _/{
25 Septernver.

"One man's misery is another's cmusenment”, remarked the coiziander
of & bebtiery of the 2nd Regiment. . . . I ant to relate just one of
the “ragicomic stories from our life.

The artillery defending Lyubezh were in o difficult situwaticn. There

—epe not enoush infentrymen bo covor the artillery positions. lneny

sub-rocillne suuiers vere # snealiny throush to the gun crews &t night,

falling on them wnexpsctedly, hifjiill u;‘nw nnihileting then,

n; ; DENTIAY
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and getting away unpunished u§‘vo n J;,@L’¥n”stolen"o;,r the enemy.
The Lth Battery of the nd Regiment was in a specially bad position.
They were in a wooded g;;;:& difficult for observation, which was a wedge
deep into enemy territory. However, they werc blessed with potatoes,
occupying a sector recently taken from the enemy, who, well fed, doesn't
need to dig in our fields.

The 66 of the 2nd Regiment, wanting to take advantage of his monopoly

of this veiwmnhemsmmimm precious land, ordered them not to let outsiders

into the field, and to dig up all the potatoes for the regimental supply

storehouse.

Neighboring units, especially the long-suffering infantry, repeatedly
begged buckets of potatoes from the Ath Battery €O, but this rich land-
owner remained deaf to their pleas. Since the potato-owner was so
heartless, the €0 of the_smk neighboring mortar troops ordered his men
to sneak into the field at night. One night three of them had crept
silently into the field when, unfortunately, one of them made a noise
with a bucket.

"Halt! Vlho goes there?" called the sentry of the forward gun.

Fearing being caught, or, more importdnt, being left without their
potatoes, the "robbers" fell to the ground and remzined quiet.

"ho goes there?" repeated the sentry.

There was no answer.

"M Germans from the rear!" cried the sentry in fright and awakened
his comrades.

L Then followed pandemoniwn. The gun crew ran back to their platcon
commancer in a panic, reporting that enemy sub-.chine sunners iad
surrounded them. The poteto poamhems thieves ron off, making o noise
with their buckets cud shovels, and clarined the neighborins gun creirs,
o boon ho fire wildly, ond soon the vhole sector WS avale and firing
from rifle

The excgtenent regched the ears of the division CO. A reconnaissance
officer reported to him! "i group of the enemy, in strength about a

battalion of sub-urchine 5unners, hqyg attachied our artillery positions
IBERTIAL
us uFHGlALS YN FID N NTIAL
g
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1 are trying to~ break through t &‘QFEJGAAL&M ia ve already taken

area of our forward guns'.
The division CO ordered artillery and mortar fire directed against
"enemy', . .

Shells from our orn guns viere rained on
the poor gunners in the potato field.mmmm They, having exhausted

their ammunition, maBe their way hamin under fire back to our own troops
and reported that U hey had fought bravely against the enemy.
mamw . . o The commander of the battery will always remember that day:
he is still getting bawled out because of the créw that left its gun.
5 October. The same place.

/ Reports trouble between a sergeant of the 2nd Battery with sonme

Czechosloval: soldiers of Colonel Svoboda's brigade - again over notatoes.
L&) rS

The Czechs had previously kept Kolosov's men out of a field held by them;

dmmhdmayg this time the sergeant drove tiro €zechs out of his field with
insulting remarks._/
have clothing
I should remark that the Czech soldiers hmd all new shoes and mmmfmnme;
have
they get food and wniforms out of turn, even though they ham taken no
part in battle. They move forward only in the second echelon, or "fight"
only where it is absolutely certain that there is no serious danger.
Cur brigatie CO had the right word for them when he called this
brigade a "puppet show',
6 October. Staryye Petrovtsy.
Yith the help of "Katyusha's" and "Andryusha's" we succeeded in driving
et auncw)
A T e=m; Andryusha probably also a
rocket
10 October.

7 for the first time a bridge is in operation across the Dnepr, and
as the result of a clever trick, The prrt next to the shore is on piles,
that 13 the middle on pontoons. A1l night long there is concemtrated
ecbivity in crossing the river, but Ly davn the pontoon part has been
toizen aw end. 1t looks as if we hod started %o build the bridge and
oo ndoned it. The CGernwns now lrove vo i pence wnd ppovnd away ot o

e’ nortl of us, bo which the cngineers mve moved 211 the materials

inM

(.nu/\{_’,o through bridze-building motions to attract the attention of the

CONFIDENTIAL

- flying Fritz . : ~
. US OFFIGIALS®Ak?Y™ FIDHNTIAT.
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The Germans appa.fbnt';y rea].ize that the Russian command attaches

15 October

much mportance to this beachhead, ard they are determned not to let us
advance. Our tanks are trying to attack their positions, tut without
success. We now m:'keEEnglish"Churchill“ and "Valentine" tanks. They mum
cross the Desna and the Dnepr at a ford. A few minuts ago I saw four
Valentine tanks go into action; they were knocked out as soon as they
appeared before the German pesitions. They say that t hey are excellently
equipped inside, Biweymhm. . . that they have e.n automfatic ejector by
means of which the creﬁ can be thrown-’i%eon pressing a button. ‘

. Today our regimental wagon train arrived in the area of the
miTwEmeE
river-crossing with smpphhesn provisions. Thanks to it we now have

a good mumpily store of provisions and often supply brigade“headquarters. .

12 October /sic_/
" Yesterday L inspected the 3rd Bsttery. Only the collar, memm sleeves

and skirt of each soldier's coat remains; the back end front are in tatters.

13 October

Captain Lisevskiy (deputy CO of the regiment for technical matters)
has just been here and reported that two German armored carriers were
stuck in no-man's-land. He asked for a good Studebeker truck and some
Gemolition men, with the help of which he hoped to tow them across to our’
side. I mm ordered him to get them at once and get them in running order
quickly.

14 October.

So far there have been no results with the armored carriers. The
brigade CO heard of our plan to pull them out with the 8tudebaker, and
he called me and ordered me to take no chances with the foreign truck.
Now that the brigade CO knows about them, we absolutely must get the
armored carriers. The brigade CO required me to post guards %o let no
one from enother unit mpprmami get near the carriers.,

The night of 15-16 .October.
.« « o Captain Lisovskiy and the driver 1 sent out ﬁnumhnﬂmmmm after

yemmempday the armored carriers day before yesterday returned empty-handed.

When + reported this to the brlﬁbvffé)E ) ecturedr me ,sevei'elye nlf yeu’ -
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can't make your subordinates do it, go and pull out the carriers yourself,
and don't inmmkmmembmmtinm look me in the eye until youw have done sol"
L know how hard it is for ®ims regimental headquarters and the
rear units to travel on horseback and on foot after the batteries who
‘ ride in Studebakers, and how the combat activities of the regiment
mw suffer from lack of transport. So I set out without
a word and with the help of two experienced drivers succeeded in
getting one machine running and with it towed out the other. Machine
gun fire, heavy at first, died down later, and there was no enemy
mortar fire at all. To be sure, the night was so dark you couldn't

see your hand in front of your face. i

21 October.
. . For several days we have been preparing for an mfit attack,

first set for the 20th, and then changed to the 28th. « .

26 Uctober

. . . Much artillery has arrived. The nandryusha's" are already

1 6sitiens
n P o for combat. the "Katus;:hs" and tanks are concealed in the

WoO0dS. «

wuts . .w) \i:’af.
US OFFIGIALS ONLY
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CHAPTER Vi1
THE BATTLES FOR KLEV

1y

The morning of 3 November 1943. An advanced observation point three
km from btaro-Petrovtsa.

Lpescrlptlon of artillery barrage for the attack_/
The night of 3-4 November. In the wcods.

. « « In general the break-through é@eu!g.# has succeeded well

this time. After a two-hour artillery barrage the infantry crossed

no-man's-land without di?fidulty. The tanks were delayed a little by
the mine fields, but by eé@éﬁi?ﬁiée—tney had advanced. After them
followed [pur anti-tank_/ batteries. ﬁpon entering the woods, we were
attacked by our own planes. In vain we shot off rockets and signalzéd
with red flags. All that saved us was that our phitmtm flyers couldn't

hit their target.

7 November. Kiev

Morning. We are getting ready to go through Kiev, which has just
been taken.

On the evening of the fifth, approaching Kiev, the batteiies had
an unsuccessful engagement with the enemy.. . Remembering the order
of the brigade CO --"that the /enti-tank / aftilleryman should get

grab motor vehicles

into the city first and rmphmpm as many pEnpneniihs German s
pEm as possible, -- the commanders of three battefies decided to
go ahead of the infantry. The trucks formed into a column, lead by
Lieut. Naumov, end rushed into the city. They succeeded in crossing
the railroad bridge, passed the burning "Bolshevik“ plant,/and then
mmmmnmﬂ_suddenly were m;at by the fire of two German tanks, which
destroyed fi#e £rucks and inflicted mmmm cesualties without loss to
themselves while the Russians were rushing to bring their own guns into m
action_/. |

We suffered greater losses in entering the city than any other
unit. Worst of all, Naumov had both eyes shot out.

Ammmm.Because it was%my dut?ﬁ&P do so, 4 imposed punlshment on

the commanders wi the Qﬁiﬂkgkég A a§£¥part in this action

e
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fhe brigade C6 was so angry he even ordered them mehimmed removed

from their posts. Liowever, during a private conversation over a gless
of vokka, he wept for Naumov and said to me earnestly: "Ah, Major,

we shouldn't punish our battery commanders in this case, but should
take in our arms as heroes those who sacrificed themselves for vittory.
Unly Russians can fight under such conditions! Do you think that our
allies are spilling so much blood as we are spilling. Noypmetmmnrhiney

No sir! They fight with their minds, but not with their bloodi And

do you think thaé??ié retreating Germans find themselves in such a

mess as we, the victors? We're fools - just fools - that's alll . . ."

"We're fools, 4+ tell you," he repeated. "It's no wonder our

vuwlaar
soldiers tell such mmnézzstories about us Russians., Do you know the

one about ., . ."'é Here he tells a Russian equivalent of the story
about the contest between soldiers of various nationalities to see
which could longest remain in a dugout with a skunk. In this case
miva a goat takes the place of the skunk, and it is the Russian who
wins out, and is finally found asleep beside the goat, wimumimmmrwER

who hmmmdimit has died because he couldn't
endure the presence of the Russian./

"Ah, pomm I see you think that's a silly, vulgar story. i agree
with you, but in it there is a certainimmkk truth which the soidiers
realige: the truth of the capacity of the Russians for unlimited
endurance.”

Evening. 7 November. An artillery school building.
riding around in Kiev and

[_Recountq\seeins a member of the Military Council of the Vkrainian
Front, Commissar Nikita %fushchev, riding in a new Willys jeep,
accompanied by twenty other jeeps, two of them containing some
generals and the othefs)soldiers armed with sub-machine guns.
ihe procession stopped at a street corner. Some soldiers brought up
a decrepit old woman, whom.ﬁfushchev embraced while newspapers took
pictures of the scene. / JJK=~~ SRS

10 November WA us ﬁﬂ: vl \ 3 Mm

A farm /khutor/ tinemmmmennfmmibieh which we called, appoopriately,

JONRINWNT
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"The Moonshiner"/f§Samogonshchik_j; there were twenty houses on it, and
in each one of them they were distilling vodka. That was all that the mmmm
’
e

sergeants of batteries needed. They brought whole truck-loads of captured

in order
sugar/ to trade it for the vodka and supply the soldlers with mhinshn
a"People's Commissar's ration."

/They had left the outskirts of Kiev on the eighth; orders were

to press on the heels of the Germans, who were retreating to the south.

50X1-HUM

unit was slowed down by destroyed bridges, poor roads and

difficult terrain. Their slow progress was noted by the commander of

the infantry division, to whom they were now subordinated. He was especiak

50X1-HUM

ly irritated because

the general, in his worn-out Opel, gmmmmmmmMmmmm
BouhcEiniohnsEng - was mm stuck in the mud.

"idy infantry are fighting off mmis tank counter-attacks twenty
kilometers from here, while you're riding around in your American car.
#here is your regiment? Get it moving, or 1'll fix you!” threatened the

general.

[::::::::::]reconnoitred in his jeep as far as a village a half 50X1-HUM

by the imhabitants
hour's drive ahead, was informed/that mmmim the Germans had left
morning,
g mnramhefnesn and that no Red Army troops had been there
He returned with this news to the general, still stiuck in the
mud. The latter dismissed it as lies by pro-German elements and persisted
in his previous attitude.and orders.
[::::::::::]again set out, with his driver and sub-machine gunners 50X1-HUM
in his jeep, to reconnoitre, and went so far this time that in the

rain and darkness he passed fmmmamm retreating German columns without

. ) . gm' vesr _ :
recognizing them, though his kept urging him to turn back.

he had, however,noticed mmmshmsny e hmpm these troops moved in well-

organized, definite @ groups beside the vehicles, where“ﬁﬁmmmmn Soviet
moved .
troops ordinarily/strung out alongside the road with no semblance of

order.

He eventually epcountered German prepared positions, discovered
his migtake, and escaped afﬁﬂﬂﬂ({&n&ﬁj‘{ed upon; only the driver was
anot. | US DEFiGiL oLY

\}i‘f}' 11_) N’ZVIA
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15 November. On the march.

The Gernians have stopped our attack; as a consequence of the

through the mud

counterattack of the enemy tanks, we are forced to wander/back and
forth along the line of the front, phugging up the holes in our
dmm line wherever they appear. These holes are becommfig more and more
numerous. 1n the direction of Fastov the Germans are making a big
attack, and it looks as if their aim is to give us a bath in the
Dnepr. Yesterday a large number of tanks attacked the position of
the Seeend gegiment of our brigade.»one gun crew fled from the
field of battle. The commander of this regiment, who was wifh the
battery at this time, brought back the gun crew and shot the chief
of the gun section and the gunner. Then he himself took charge
of firing the piece until the tanks were driven off. The resulute
and bold action of this. regemental commander was noted today in a
special order of the brigade CO. On instructions from the political
section, this fact is being made the subject for political activity in
the batteries.
18 November. Un the march.

The counterattack of the enemy has developed into a big counter-
offensive. zhitomir, taken last week, has been lost to the enémy again,
Tenks are breaking through right and left, and we are kept on the

run trying to stop thep,,

21 November. Stavishche.
esshern ‘

\de_hold--bhe-Kmmmimmmm- pronp-ef-toUSEs 1N tNEtoWhw tihe sRamkiy.sho-
ERSIERNNENmND -Festerr—Eroupe 1o this town, built along a motor
highway, mmmhmim the enemy holds the western group of hmmmmm buildings,
we, the eastern. The Germans are trying to approach from the sbuth and
west. Calling for "super—vigilance",\the chief of staff of the brigade,
Colonel Tereshchenko, was wearing out the soldiers on details for
patrolling the town. He feared that enemy recéénnaié?nce partyes mm’

might destroy brigade headquarters in the darkmmss. Hor two nights
'n}_‘ll “iﬂi

he designated the patrols qu ?ﬁﬁ-mtgdnﬁevn himself., Un the third
' {0y \T”{T)ﬁ! TTA I
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night he was called away somewhere, returned dead-tired, and with no
interest in anything, tumbled into bed. lmagine the general surprise
when the next morning two enemy armored carriers were discovered stuck
in the ditch beside the road behind brigasde headquarters. 1t seems ﬁhat
nokadyminmdnpaimnbh there had been no patrols out the night before.

Tereshchenko was away; the brigade CO didn't worry about it, trusting

-

to the infantry battalion ahead. The b%}%?;ion had pulled out in the

evening without warning anybody. htmmpmbm 1t was replaced by a.

school of lieutenants Aghkola 1eytenantqz] (also a battalion). The

commander of the school ordered the officer candidates (kursanty)

Y to take a bath for the night before

\ANH%bat—adeE S0, each hmmsutrimgmitan relylng on the other, we slept
without a guard. '

Fortunately, the mud served us well. We captured both carriers

and put them in runaning order. . .

23 November., Eastern outskirts of Stavishehe.

Terrible days and nights continue, although the enemy attacks
succeed almost nowhere. . . Tank replacements fummmmm have arrived/
for usd. .

25 November. Stavishche. Evening.

Conversation between two sergeants:

"Drunk again, Vas'ka? why do you drink so much?

L

"To set you a good example,“&é}ﬁh?d ® .
"iﬁym/m@kzm7 wll The "L""e' [ dout 7e7{ "
"Well, when you die, say, tomorrow--and you certainly will die,
if not tomorrow, then the day after, or within a week, or latere-
you'll lie mmmminm soméwhere unburied, and you'll begin to rot right
'away; the worms will eat you, without even leaving enough for fertilizer.
With'me it's dififerent; I'm thoroughly soaked in aléohol, and bodies
preéerved in alcohol don't decay. KEven Lenin ordered that he be put

in alcohol after his death. So wherever 1 fall i'll keep forever;
I won't even lose the bloomm}uxs KIJAL Savvy?"

I galFIGIALS ONLY
26 November. In a woed by . in-Korosten' road.

. &N

R AL IR SECNLE &0 o I R VOV Lok HAITT A
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B . . « Somewhere between Korosten' and Zhitomir German tanks
defeated our mmim vavalry corps. They were surrounded; tHey abandoned

their horses, and a great part of them were taken prisoner. . .

1 December. Chipovichi,

Here, at the Jjunction of the Fiest Ukrainian and the Belorussian
fronts, the enemy is trying to advance, attacking our position with
_large concentrations of tanks.

The Germans have gotten the idea of covering the surface of' their
tanks with something like a cement mixture; because of this our shells
seldom penetrate their armor, but ricochet.

We take the fuel, lubricating oil and batteries from all the
tanks which we knock out.

26 December. A wood southeast of Chipevichi.

We have begun an attack today. . .

e ¢« o« 1 am waiting for the Willys to be filled mm with oil.
The driverg copplains of the shortage of lubricants. They issue

him only 5% of the weight of gasoline [pe get;_/. o e

/

5 January. Near Lyubar.
, town

+ « « Yesterday our worn-out men arrived in a mihhagm at two
o'clock in the morning and wembedmbmmmemm intended to rest a while,
As usual, as a precautiog, the guns were deployed for combat. Suddenly,
from God knows where, several tanks attacked the nbhimmm town. They
came roaring out the darkness at top speed, running over the shrubbery,
firing their cannon and machine guns. Uur gunners gmsm fired one volley
at them, and then another. Unly later did we learn that this was mmm
one of our own tank combanies, which, believing the town not yet.

liberated, had undertaken a "psychological" attack. We burned up two

of their tanks.

i’“'ﬂfh‘“' ‘4' (! T‘}F"‘h;!'r!“av A, 15 ;
GORFiE Y
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20 January. 4 forester's mmmm house east of Stavishche.

Our whole brigade had become so exhausted and weakened that
the command considered it necessary to withdraw us to a "rest
center" (kurort). At first fmbmsmm our "convalescent" period was
fimmd fixed at three days, so great is the need for us at the
front. Now they inten&# to send us back into action in a week.

We have received 27 fine new Dodges and 9 cripples i) T T
(overhauled soviet trucks) One cripple didn't even get to the
regiment; mmim its clutch was burnt out. Three of the cripples
were not suitable for /towing / the guns; they were only two-
wheal drive.

Nevertheless, we are happy, especially the brigade CO. . e
hie called in mmohmmfrbhm one at a time the drivers of each
regiment and personally read him the instructions on the eare
of the foreign trucks.

27 dmmmmy Tanuary. On the highway between Zhitombdr and Slavuta.

We have just arrived here from Zhitomir and now must go back
to somewhere near Belaya Tserkov'. 1t means a march of 600 km; to

the left flank of the front.

Noght. Same day.
/Describes the passage at night, with the headlights burning, of

the column,of more than a hundred trucks,of the brigade /

1l February. Stavishche.

We have suffered the greatest loss of the whole war! We have
lost 17 Dodgess; mmimkmmmamthmmmiies I say nothing about the losses/
of guns andmm men; these latter are less terrible than the loss of
the foreign trucks.

From Slavuta, where we supported the attack of tpe 60th Army
of fim Colonel-Generai‘Chernyakhovskiy, we were mmammfim put under the

commander of the 40th Army, whose 47th Infantry Corps was retreating

GUNF!BENT{A% - dieuted
in panic before the mlarﬁtm kﬁ"fgemy. s corps was ridicu e.

over the whole front as the "run-away corps", for wherever it was

- SUINI DT
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put it invériably retfeated. On this occasion it was our lot %o

fight in their ranks, - The heaaquarters of the front reported that

the 40th Army headquarters was in Yablonovka. . . . All three of

our regiments rushed toward that place. By sundown we had arrivéd

at the little town of Vinograd. 1t was still 15 km to the army
headquarters. Retreating units informed us that the enemy had already
taken Yablonovks and mmmm was approaching Vihograd. And in fact, in
half an hour . . . we saw black dots in the snow moving toward us
from the hill on the left. These were Soviet soldiers and some local
inbavitants, fleeing from the neighboring town. . .

"Deploy the regiments!"ordered the brigade CO. The first regiment
under me was defending Vinograd. The second took up positions on the
road to Yablonovka., The third was deployed in the southern outskirts

Vinoqrad 4
Lot Mealka—'a-_/. We had provisions and emmunition for five days
of cambat; on the gixth day we ﬁould be supplied by planes if mem we
were surrounded. All right, anti-tank men, now let's see how you will
fight against the enemy infantry!

This time we were well armed, having With the normal two allotments /

{komplektd boyepripasov)
of ammunition/which heretofore we had never had. Besfles this, I had ordered
my regiment to stock up with 25 belts of ammunition per gun for the
recently issued machine‘guns instead of the six provided foy in regulations.
411 together, our regiment had not less than 50,000*eértrfdges; o ;J

The battle began.

The batteries, all the line personnel of regimental headguatters,
and the clerks of brigade headquarters who were bekide ﬁs-—all fought to
the limit -- to the point where we were using grenades. Still the enemy
came on, in spite of his losses, andfum finally B—raansdadion succeeéed
in destroying our forces. A1l the platoon leaders and gun commanders
in the first battery were killed; the battery commander was wounded twace
and put out of action. ln the mim second battery the batterx commander
was left alone with a small group of signalmen, and himself fired mhm a

gun till he ram out of shells in all the other batteries every gun

ﬂl RS had

coumander and gunner waﬁslﬁmmﬂ.ﬁed&@ ounded and the guns wére fired
1
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by the other members of the &&vﬂﬁﬂﬂ“LSstxx of the headquarters

platoon. Ablebodied and wounded, we flped every kind of weapon we had,
down to pistots.

At the end we were firing only asrmor-piercing shells. But it was
all in vain. The enemy, having routed the second regiment on our left,
came at us from the rear. This finally broke the spirit of the soldiers
who were still alive. Brigede headquarter, which had long been with us,
disappeared somwhere. The infantry company which had happened to fall
in with us scattered., The artillerymen, too, began to disappear one

by one, rushing off into the darkmess, as far as possible from the

burning houses. 50X1-HUM
a wounded

stopped to help drag mm army nurse (medsestra) to safety

on a sled and made his way to the southern outskirts of the town where
Be found trucks and drivers of the regiment. Riding in the trucks,
they deshed through streets already occupied by the Germans, running
down any who got in their way, till they got out of town. Here mm one
of the captured armored carriers had broken down, blocking the narrow
road so that none of the vehicles behind could pass; and all those
ahead had rushed off without stopping to help. 4 small group of
artillerymen were trying to push it ahead; none of those in the trucks

I amithbalonging to
behind offered to help. Immediately behlnd was a Ford/mmmmnmmmng

menmfimnm & "Katyusha" (rocket launcher) batallionA

50X1-HUM

"Major, that's an artillery vehicle," answered a captain. "There
are plenty of artillerymen behind here; let them help. We are RS égl.llb
/refconnaissance service / men."

By the time 1 had gathered about thirty of our own men and brought
the

them toﬂparrier at least two hours had passed. If the Germans had learned

of hhemibmrbhemesk our predica&ent, with mimmh as many as five sub-machine
gunners they could have sent hundreds of armed men fleeing in terror
over the open field, discarding their weapons and equipment. Fortunately,
no Germans appeared, and by four in the morning we had gotten mmmmkmfikem
the trucks up a hill, with much pushing and pulling by hand, and set

CONFID

off to the southwest, tow11 ﬁ% Jvnlhlch we supposed to be free of

NP ANTIAT. .
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the enemy. A kilometer away from Vinograd,in a field we saw the
silhouettes of men stumbling in the snow. Thié was the brigade CO

and what was left of his headquarters. 1t seems that they had

abandoned the headquarters equipment, trucks, signal equipment,

cyphers, secret orders, etc. and fled on foot across the fields

G-
through the deep snowj/

v

Only this morning we were so happy and self-confident, ready
to undertake the most difficult combat. Now, a few hours later,
we were retreating, completely routed, with scarcely a hundred of
our comrades #eft in our ranks. We were retreating, low in spirit and
with no strength left, beset by fear of what the command would say

about the defeat we had suffered.

4 February.

We are mustering the exhausted regiment. with the remaining
trucks and guns we are again being put into combat cnndition. The
second battery, which we had counted lost, got out of the encircle-pm
ment through the fieldé and the snow thanks to the new trucks. local

Ukrainian inhaebitants led them out of the trap.

A RS T ot

I AT T A g

The chief of the political section suffered en
especially serious loss. As he put it, his clerk in charge of mim
political documents "abandoned to the enemy" 157 blank party cards,

the seal of the political section, and the special ink used for filling

¢
- g e

in the party cards and for the mmmmmmmfmhh so-carefully~guarded stamps. .

\\__ : .5“{
TT— e —— / -
# 5 February. T—

We are being reformed (we have gotten replacements) and at the same
In place ,
time are engaging in combat. GImmmmmm of the American trucks lost in

combat they have given us five creeping tarantasy* taken from some
brigade which was put out of action. Guns we received promptly on’
the second day after reporting our losses.

*/ A tarantas is ordinarily a type of springless, horse-drawn

,h v
wagon, usually covered. Maﬁ&ﬁ%fsad in a depreciative

FIbide,
¥, "'zﬁﬁmww AT B
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sense for a poor gquality trucki#rEN:;AlAsi-cElifY or for a motor vehicle
named after this type of vsgi “j“li
7 February.

The commender of the 40th Army has been trylng to court-martial

the brigade
the brigade GO on the grounds that hm failed to arrive at the area
of coneentration in time, and engaged the enemy elsewhere than where
it
mm wes supposed to. Commission after commission has been visiting
us; there is no time to command the batteries.
20 February.
of Tarashcha

We have been mmem moved south to/wipe out the German groups
surroupded in the Korsun'-Shevchenkowskiy region. The lack of roads
and the mud during the movement have finally exhausted our strength.
The trucks either broke down on the road or got stuck in the mud.

We have scattered the regiment along the raod and are in no condition

for combat.

20 February. Belaya Tserkov'.

We are recuperating here after our defeat. A ChePe [gmm "extra-
ordinary incidentﬁd/ has accurred, stir;ing up the regiment.

Barantsov had iséued an order to remove all women from the anti-
tank units. #ven the brigade CO and his chief of staff will have to.
send away their "military girl friends." And however much the qyﬁgade
chief of staff tried to keep "the only/female/radio operator in the
brigade"; and no matter how he tried to influence Barantsov, either
by seeking‘sympathy or by threats to leave the brigafle, it was of no
use. And of course Lieutenant Kartavkin and the nurse, Grobova, could
not expect sympathy or help from anyone. But Grobova, after being

collecting
sent to the mmmmmibhm point with the other women, returned to the
regiment of her own accord in five days, and announced pmhegpunimmiy
"You can kill me, but

flatly: }1'm not going to leave my man!"/muzh - also, and usually,

"husband", but apparently not in this case /

‘mkw"” AT IR A
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was brought
The case of Kartavkin and Grobove mmmmmmpm before the Party Bureau

(Partburo) (they are both communists). The party ordered them to"correct
their error which was ﬁnworthy of a Bolshevik". They refused to submit

to this. Yesterday Grobovea shot Kartavkin in the hand so that they could
go to the rear together. We've had all kinds of worries, but this is the

limit?!

25 February. Novomiropol'.
We have been attacking. Everything was goiné well; even after
running on to our own mine fields‘we got off with light losses, but
here we have suddenly had to stop; there is no more fuel. The men
are bathing and washing their underwear. The movie mmmhimm projector
is running all day long in the local school.
e « o L1 am writing now to teli of my meeting with Kruglov,
the farmer commissar of the brigade. Who could have imagined the
contempt for political agitation and for bolshevist education mmtd
bpnhmmman which this man held in the secret recesses of his soul -
.he who , nmemummmidmnmws it would seem, was a thoroughly devoted old
Bolshevik! Kruglov has just come from Moscow from training. He is

not now a political worker, but a comﬁat tank officer, on his way

to his unit. He has béen literally reborn; 1 had never seen him laugh
before; he was always taciturn, serious and unapproachable. Now he
jokes, sings songs,and tells dirty stories and anti-Soviet anecdotes.
ilg is especially sarcastic mhootothe about the political workers
(politrabotniki), making fun of their vocation of "educating" the
masses. L couldn't believe my ears and was suspicious, wondering if

he weren't trying to lead me into a trap.

Yesterday lfél:%ﬁié;{a party for him, with some drinks. Captain
Talismanov, party organizer {(partorg) of the regiment sat at the
table with us. Kruglov most frequently addressed him in the conversa-
tion. For example, Kruglov asked him: .

"Captain, what is your main function as party organizer? You don't

know, of course, Your stlll ybdﬂf%“tlm.l( 1 1 tell you: your job is to

o~ ”‘“‘DENT
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be a eunuch., You know that in oriental countries the eunuch guards the

wbves of his master. Well, you guard the party cell. You're not only

a eunuch, but even greater *trust‘ is put in you; the party ‘trustsf

you to be a cleaning rag. For example,. if a gunner, a cormunist, has

*goiled‘ by his *unworthy actf the crimson banner of the party, you

have to clean the party's banner, 1 would say that another of your

drunctions” is to serve as toilet paper, to be thrown away after it#

is used, but 1 don't want to offend you, because you're too young,"
Kruglov kept up a similar conversation all evening. He did all

the talking himself, without interruption, and nobody tried to stop

him. Only when he fell asleep, with his head on the table, did we

end the"supper" at five o'clock in the morning.

1 Marcé..On the march.

We are at Lyubar' again, ., . and are contimiing a three-hundred-
kilometer march thrgugh Zhitomir, §lavuta and Ostrug/ to the Shumsk
region,

of

Kruglov spent three more days/drinking with us; then I took him
to the tank brigade.

¥ith the new brigade commander things get balled up with every little

detail.

3 March, Shumsk.

(:iQ;;_;;;;%tféf_fififfff_fgffzjin Ostrug, the first border city.
I was received here by the local gussians at a richly laden { table,
There were expressions of fear and distrust on their faces.
4 March, Shumsk,

We spent the night here, after posting a strong guard in front of

the house. We had already been warned in Ostrug about the activities of
the so-called "Benderevtsy" /followers of Bandera, the Ukrainian partisan
leader /. fihmp We were told that they attack small German units)and So=hive~
sex=wtthmtihe Red Army unlts,,%hmyma&mmmmnmmhhuh and also that they

massacre all the Poles--women, children and old people., What is this,

political warfare or banditzy?
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6 March., Bel'ke Zagaytse, Dederkal'skﬂRayon.

o + o The Germans still hold the western outskirts of the town. We
are goiné to try to drive them out today with artillery fire. . ,

We are being exhausted by the mud and lack of roads.

Talls of the houses here are covered with slogans: "Down with Hitler

and Stalin® Down with the kolkhozes ang the Fascist concentration campsi"

7 March. Bel'ke Zagaytse.
Night before last, as we have now found out, we spent the night at
the home of the chief of the local Banderists. We were certainly lucky;
we slept without even a guard, and nothing happened to us, while last
night the Banderists killed a foraging party of ours right in Shumsk,
12 Mareh, Katyrburg.
« We have surrounded Katyrburg . ., but have not the strength to advance.
Idlemess is corrupting the men. There were few complaints during th e first
days, but now they are pouring in. Day before yesterday they killed a
oman - 0
peasant's cow, yesterday they stole a hen, and today aACatholic priestg{ k:endzj

complalned of the loss of a chasuble whlch he had hidden in a bee hive,

fm 13 March,

I have just come from the priest. The chasuble wgs found. It was in
another hive,

I climbed up ir the church. From it the positions of the enemy are
visible for a long ways. The commander of the miim 1lst Battery wanted to
set up an observation post there, but the priest began to protest, and
the battery commander yielded to the man of the cloth.

I have made friends with the priest. He runs to me withmmh complaints

Imhammmbanomanfnhmndamnoahnhhe

of losses, and I go to drink tea with honey with him.,

At the opposite end of the street stands the Ukrainian church,

Apparently nothing is in order there; the doors stand wide open,

COINFIDENTIAL
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15 March, Zbarazh., Night. us ﬂFHBMLS n.’.Y

Probably hunters in a marshy swamp move with the same difficulty
and nights
and slowness as we do here. §e have been travelling for three dayi\already.
gRihammm They moved us from Katyrburg to the Kremenets-B Zbarash highway.
“We found that a bridge was destroyed there, and we had to look for a
détour. Now our column is strung oué along the streets of Zbarazh. . .
16 March. Fridrikhovka. Morning.
mil With the help of God we have dragged ourcelves from Zbarazh
through Medyn'/asglochiysk to Fridrikhovka. = The men have not had
any sleep for three days,umﬂmmmghhm and now we are ordered to dig in
and await an encounter with tanks.
Noon. The order isj "All clear; move ghead", after the men had
spent their last strength in digging fire positions. . .
Midnight., At last I have had a drink ofxmxmmmmkm hot tea in a

warm hut, and shall fall into bed immediately.

18 March.
I have forgotten the name of this station ard the town beside it.
It doesn't matter. Far more important is the fact that the Gerrans have
left a huge store mffmmh of fuel here. We stocked up on some yesterday.
We intended to take some more today, but the captured materiel command of
the f}ont headquarters suddenly showed up. A4 "Kukuruznik" fcorn-cutter, from
kukuruzs, corn_/m{mmbimfp (an U-2 plane) had flown in from God know's where.
The aviation fuel is ordered to be saved forminm the planes.
To savg7zt least a 1little of the gasoline for ourselves, the
former "owners" mfl resorted to trickery: they mined /zaminirovali_/
Bm a few hundred drums which had been scattered outside the limits of
the storage place.
31 March. Volochiysk. Evening.
The ice has broken. Todey we laid down an artillery barrage, after
which the infantry, meeting no opposition, moved forward.

We are moving toward Tarnopol&

CONFIDENTIAL
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THE BATTLE FOR TARNOPOL'
23 March. Beif Bel'ke Borke.
/Unsuccessful attempts to advance at Tarnop§l._/
2 April 1944.
quay we moved to Rakovets. The men are exhausted by mud and bad
weather. . .

3 April. Rakovets

risky the i'Devils' Bridge", as we called
Events of the day madqﬂcrossing . . oprhe bridge across the

rech ka)

rive ‘ L
etpeé;(at Rakovets. Like most of the local bridges it is made of poles

and is narrow and primitive, intended for horses mmummpmm and wagons.
It creaked and groaned under the weight of the overloaded Studebaker

and the gun. The men hadmimm get off the truck during the crossing.

L April,
This is crazy weather. Mud and a snowstorm. We "travelled" all
atter = .
night and €e» ten hours of superhuman efforﬁﬂmoved five kilometers.

pulled
The men twmem the trucks and guns with straps. . .

The night of the 7th and 8th of April. Rogalikha.

/ A peasant hutsonverted into a regimental command post. Describes
the weary men and of ficers sprawled around. “EAmshewhSmbikembamnymy
footmenmpdnisvenme - The telephone keeps ringing: batteries request
ammunition and gasoline. . . Trucks sent for these have not been heard
from. They are probably stuck in the mud._/

8 April. Semikovtsy.

‘/‘ 2 .
The enemy is pressing on us with tanks and irs, We couldnit

hold out in Rogalikha. We are in no position to fight; we haven't a
single shell or liter of gagoline. The pmminbmm task now is to save
our materiel. Today, thanks to the self-reliance of the men, we were

able to extricate four guns and two Studebakers from the mud. 20 men

movedf one gun; 50 to 60 men pushed a tchk.
e AL T8
CARFIRE™
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A Studebaker finally arrived with ammunition and a drum of gasoline.

10 April. Bovaruvka farm.

Qur retreating sappers blew up "Devils' Bridge", and two of our Studebakers
are still on the mmih other side. An anti-tank regiment, newly arrived
here, is ejlieleft on the other side of the river, also stuck without

paanbimemmnm shells or fuel.

14 April. The same place.

The enemy is attacking to the right of us, I heal; thatmihed they
forced the stream and are moving toward a junction with the remains of
the Tarnopol garrison. However, the neighboring IPTAP (bmmhmimsimmymn
(antixtank regiment) succedded in restoring "Devils' Bridge" and getting
out the three trucks left on the other side. We saved ours also.

15 April. Bobaruvka

&ur new heavy tanks have arrived. They are called "IS" (Iosif
Stalin), but in official documents are named Kv-121. They have a muzzle
brake on the gun similar to the German "Tigers" and from a distance re-
semble the "Tigers" very much. 8ur tank men lost no time inf taking
advantage of this fact to play a joke on the Fritzes. They headed for
the flank of the enemy at full speed. The latter took them for their
own tanks and offered no resistgnce to their approach. Minesm These
daring men destroyed several "Tigers" without suffering any lossea and
tock a company of prisfoners.

18 April. The szme place,

Tarnopol’ at last has been taken. We didn't take a single prisoner;

we shot them all. We are cruel men.

19 April 1944. Bel'ke Borke.

An ordnance repair pgm (artmasterskaya) regirent has been sgfmap

hem stationed here. They mmbtmmpm have repaired all the guns which were

out of order. They get spare parts by mamh cannibalizing Soviet self-

propelled mounts (SU). Guu"“"??ﬁﬂl\} e
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/ on a trip from the rear +0 the command post the jeep had a
flat tire. There was no spare, and the drivermmm couldn't patch the
inner tube--the captured "ersatz" material he used wouldn't stick.
But "Russianie ingenuity found a solution". He pook rolled up a ’
quilt and inserted it in the casing instead of the inner tube, and

on this they ran 20 kilometers._/

22 April. Bovaruvka.

Night. I can't sleep. Today I went to the forward gun of the 2nd
Battery. # I had 2 bad intention in doing so: to have a smiper fire
onf me. I wanted to make sure that I would be wounded. I don't want
to die, but I can't stend existing conditions any longer.

What is the reason for my pessimism? & Am I a weak-willed,
capricious man, unable to submit to circumstances? ¥t nauseates me to
go tin to the command post; everything irritates me; I donTt know what
to do with myf time; I don't want to do anything, and ncthing interests

omifosnai And I wishl'd never see that

Kovalenko, with his ostentatious bravery, his nagging over every little

detail. I can't stand his efforts to rrimbpmimh distinguish himsel,xé-

in the ym eyes of the cemmand.
I realize more and more clearly that the{s arising in khe
depths of my soul' a feeling of hostility to my environment. This feeling
is not yet clear; it is covered with a mist and has not yet taken form.
But it exists, and the time will come when the mist will disappear and
the feeling will come out in the open. I have a presentiment of this.
50X1-HUM

I believe it.

50X1-HUM
23 April. En route from the batteries to the cormand post.

‘ trip before darlmess|:|

subjected him to enemy sniper fire. He remarks how, in spite of his

desire to be wounded, the instinct of self-preservation made him take

measure DFNT!M
every ypmmmmmiipm to save h #IG ,wrﬂﬂ_w,\m\,m- s ®
hn...,
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24 April. Evening. At the comman§ gE:!F ' Ly-

« « <At the command post I found ¥ Kovalenko. With unconcealed
pleasure, and in a solemn tone, he announced: "You have been ordered
to the Bzgmm of the front." . ., .

25 April. Bovaruvka.

Now, after two years of service, I am leaving the regiment to
which I have become so attached., During this time the regiment has
taken part in dozens of major battles and hundreds of minor skirmishes;
has lost 560 men killed and thousands wounded. Eight times it was
"destroyed" (was routed in encirclements or in battles with tanks);

12 times it was reformed right at the front. To its credit are LOL
knocked-out or burned enemy tanks. Ft itself lost 127 guns., There has
been a hundred per cent turnover in the personnel of the regiment. Of

the former Ural officers, only Captain Lisovskiy, Lieut. Ivanchenko,

and I remain alive. The last Ural officer, Gurin, was recently wounded.

30 April.

The last three days I have spent in "battles" with the internal

One can fight off

"enemy," a worse enemy than the foreign one.4ﬁhe foreign enemy; I can
stand against him at the head of armed men. The internal enemy is more
frightful: I am his prisoner and unarmed. He is master over me, and may
Judge me and punish me. And he has his own particular logic - he judges
not according to the offense, but because he needs smm victims. He may
even show mercy, but not according to what mimk one deserves, but because
he is satiated with applying the lash.

Every day there are sessions of commissions and gangs of investiga-

tors on my case., Chief among them is Kovalenko. How mean he is and how

he wants to crush me! You ask why? Isn't it because I tried to correct

his gross mistake? ¥ I certainly never tried to do anything to lower his

dignity as a commanding officer. The former brigade cormander would hwm

have paid no attention to what I did.
T
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irm agalnstA Alone, I
am stronger than they. They would like to devour me, but they won't
be able to swallow me; 1M1 never go into the mouth of the beast in
one piece. They gobbled up the commander of the 3rd Regiment at one
gulp, but that won't work with me. They may cut me into pieces, but

pityEmandmeimh I'11 never give myself up to them alive and whole.

2 May. Meshkovitse, south of Tarnopol.

The rear of the regiment is located here. I am here en route to
Front headquarters, to fill in forms for provisions and supplies. I
have been ready to leave for two days, but sit waiting for a car. Kova-
lenko forbade giving me means of transport. He took my light car

m®out1l be just as
away from myf successor for himself, saying to him: "XewmkeRhdnbi

well off w1t,hout sltt.lng in a forelgn W:Lllys.’.‘
3 May. Myshkovitse /sic; mem cf., above_/

A1l those who formerly called themselves my friends have turned Mn?/
from me since my fall from grace. They behave as comically and stupidly
as children. My "friend" Major N.I, has especially distinguished him-
self. He grovels before Kovalenko; he licks his hand 1like an ingtatiating
puppy and tries to build up hisol\v{'oqw prestige at my expense. It's funny

to mamihm watch him!
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6 May, Klimkovtsy. Evening.

On 5 May I went from Meshkovtsy to Medyn! on a Studebaker travelling
in that direction. From Medyn' I still had to go either to Toki or to
Golotki, since the front headquarters were located in one of these villages.

"Turn around&"” thg}xlz:elg:ﬂating $reffic at the crossroad KPP 5ass—checkizg
poihﬂfordered the driver,

"There is no artillery headquarters here and no admittaence for cars
which do not belong here," said a lieutenant in charge of the KPP, when
I insisted upon being allowed to pass. And we could not avoid having our
documents checked.

"Go to Medyn'; there you may find out where the artillery is stationed,"
suggested the control-officer."

In Medyn' I found the political administration of the fromt, which
also knew nothing the artillery's whereabouts. Disgusted with having
been so unsuccessful for the whole day, I went to Volochaysk to spend
the night. In the morning of 6 May I was back in Medyn' where fortunately
I met at the KPP a truck going to the artillery HQ.

Colonel kobylin, deputy chief of the OK (personnel section) treated
me about as well as an inquisitor probably treated Galileo.

"In the hardship of the battle you gave orders to blow up the material
and to retreat," shouted Kobylin, "Do you understand what you have %ne?
You permitted cowards to desert the battlefield. And in addition, you
wasted gasoline and your rear establishments wasted sugar!" ete., etc."‘)/

Kobylin paid no attention to my excuses. I suppose that Vatutin,)_/v
himself, (commanding the First Ukrainian Front) could not be more arrogent
than this chamelﬁ/on. The party cormission of the front was supposed to

_“examine my case today; however, for some reason the meeting was. postponed

until ike 13 May.

cum-‘ufm!rf[”” NTTAT
US,,QFF’E‘!!‘
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10 May. Ssme place. ggNﬁﬂnEi%“{ -

My feeling today was comparable to that of a sheep facing a pack of
wolves in a thick forest. I felt hurt, Sometimes I even have doubts and
wonder if I am not actually guilty. Héweyer, after a criticel analysis
of facts I feel certain that I am not. |
11 May. Klimkovtsy, Evening.

At last I learned what the accusation is!

The most dreadful point is my "order" to blow up guns and retreat,

In comparison 81l other points are unimportant, although a statement such
as "lgnores educational work" undermines the party standing of & commnist,

I shall make a detailed record of that "fateful" day, because I want
to make once more a critiéal analysis of what I had to go through.

The "misfortune" started on April é, in Uvse, The regimental HQ
and most of the batteries were stationed in Rogalikha, and south of that
place; the 4th Battery was stationed in Uvse in the rear, behind the
headquarters. The enemy's forces were considerably stronger than ours.

In spite of the snowstorm, his aviation and tanks disturbed us day and
night. During the night of the 6th, Germans apparently decided to encireié
Rogalikha through Uvse and Malovody. Armed with automatic weapons and
protected by #anks they started to draw close to the 4th Battery's posi-
tions. They attacked the regiment's H® and the other batteries in Rogalikha,
but fell under our heavy fire and were repelled. The situation was dif-
ferent in the 4th Battery., Its commander was scornful of machine guns
whicﬁi;énsidered "infantry weapons," and left them in the rear. He=fought
against automatic weapons with armor piereing shells. Very soon he remained
without ammunition. Three times during the night he sent me an SOS:
"Ammunition exhausted; no more gas; we are lost." I answered him with

the stockphrase: "™Hold out to the last man." At dawn he called me again
after a long interrupbion in commnications., I listened to his teamful
complaint and suggested: "If you feel that in view of the situation it

would be foolish to remasin there, I authorize you to withdraw to a safer

GﬂlF&QE FIDENTIATL
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place. Remember, "I warned him, "do not leave guns or motor cars. Blow
up or burn whatever you cammot take with you."

I gave this order with no feeling of panic. I simply wanted to prevent
helpless men from being killed without necessity. I did not say "blow
up and burn," because of pro-enemy feelings; on the contrary, I did not
want them to seize our military equipment.

On the 1.th Kovalenko came to Semikovtsy to "lead" the attack on
our infantry., He had been with use twelce befori‘%he seme purpose. The
first time his "leadership" proved to be rather successful: with & sub-
machine gun and kicks he managed to chase the soldiers out of their trenches
and to make them attack, Kovalenko rushed ahead first, the others followed.
Although an orderly was wounded and three men killed, the batdalion advanced
500 meters and occupied the German trenches, Kovalenko at that time left
a good impression. The next day he reappeared in Semikhovtsy and was
indignant at the battalion's having abandoned trenches they had occupied
the day before, after the Germans counter-attacked. With pistol in hand
he rushed to the infantrymen. He persuaded the battalion commander to
repeat the attack, and promised that the battalion's advance would be
supported by the fire of two artillery guns. Following his orders the
artillery fired about 20 rounds, then the 2nd Battery moved two guns
forward. They did not have time to open fire; German mortars rained shells
on them and on the men sttacking. The fire which followed forced the
battalion to run back for cover., Four times Kovelenko tried to repeat the
attack. Men rushed out of the trenches and were killed by mortar fire,
but could not advance.

Kovalenko left; this time fortuned had turned against him.

On the third day he came early, at daybreak.

The two guns had already been pulled out of the mud and sent for
repeir, After having praised me for my initiative, Kovalenko in an angry
mood rushed to the infantry.

"Comrade Lieutenant Colonel, the regiment commander blamed me for

) JJ’S%WE}"A{W”
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yesterday's useless loss of men, and forbade loeal attacks. I cannot

earry out your orders; call the commander of the regiment? Thus the
battalion commender is said to have answered Kovalenko., Apparently Kovalenko
called the commander of the rifle regiment who also refused to attack,

I Xnow that he came to our headguerters pale and upset, gave my driver

hell "for not knowing how to salute," chased the administrative platoon
commander out of the house, and roa.re?)and 1nsu1§‘.ed Major N, I., the

chief of staff.

The "effence" of the chief of staf? was so trivial (he made an error
in the date of birth of a soldier, in a list for the distribution of
socks), that no self-respecting officer should have become upset about
it, t.he more so since N. I. was always accurate and precise.

"T order you to send him to be an ammunition handler (yashchichnyy)
in a gun crew, and given me a written report of it in an hour," was

Kovalenko's senseless order.

Very politily, with all the respect due to a superior officer I

tried to intercede for my subordinate.

"So! you all gang together; you intercede for this loafer. Just wait;
I'1) break up this whole outfiti" Kovalenko shouted at me.

Svistil'nik, who happemed to be there, added fuel to the fire:

"What are you wandering around here for?" the brigade commander
adked him,

"I am relieved from duty, Comrade Lieutenant Colonel",

"What for?"

"T don't know myself, Comrade Lieutenant Colonel. I have fought
well everywhere, but now in this regiment I have become useless.' Maybe
for the reeson that I saved the equipment which the H{ ordered blown
up."

"What!" yelled Kovalenko.

"Well, when we ran out of gas in Uvse, we were ordered to blow every-

thing up."
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"Come with mel®

And the brigade commander took Svistil'nik im his Wilhfs and without

any parting greetings dreve to his HQ.

A week later came the famous order relieving me from duty and put-
ting me at the disposal of the Personnel Section(OK) of the Artillery
Administration (Artupravleniye)

In their judgement I am obviocusly guilty, since the directioms
("ustanovka®) of the higher command and the propaganda requirement are
contrary to common sense., Our commanders are ordered to "hold out to
the last man" no matter how foolish this may be. Actually nobody ever
held out "to the last."™ As soon as the situation becomes difficult, the
infantry begins to "change" positions, the artillery to "maneuver," while
in reports nobody has ever suffered defeats; all have only victories.”
For instance Uvse village was defended by the 2nd Infantry Battaliom,

On April 4th, as soon as German tanks were heard, the battalion retreated
to the rear, to Malovody, while the commanding officer made an obviously
false>report:

"I am attacked by fifty enemy heavy tanks; 90 percent of the men are
already lost. I still hold the positions.™

"T still hold the positions" is the favorite and most common state-
ment, while retreating. And the superior, more often than not, knows
that his subordinate lies, but he pretends to believe, since he himself
lies to his commander. Being a subordinate he cannot tell the truth: if
he tells the truth, he will be hanged, but for his lies he is praised,
Lying, bec;gzé.fori:'moral necessity. The ability to lie well is con-
sidered among us &s a special quality., Therefore the regiment commander
was not surprised te receive wrong information from his battalion commander;
on the contrary he himself went much farther in falsehood by reporting to
the Division Commander:

"One hundred German tanks are attacking (now it is one hundred),
thirteen attacks were repelled, thirty fascist tanks were destroyed, I am
st111 putting up a stubborn resistance, No ammunitionj; quest reinforcement.”
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Following is the Division Commander's answer:

"Do not ask for help, I don't have any, You are my reinforcements.
If you don't have enough men use your resourcefulness; if you lack ammuni-
tiom use bayoneta; if the bayonet is broken use the Russian fist, but
hold on and do not surrender to the ememy."

Thi%?a typical answer of every high officer. Such an answer has
become the custom, We are idealists. Just admit that you are helpless
and you will be considered as inshrers, If you decide to retreat you will
be branded as a coward and a treitor. This explains why Kovalenko accepted
ag true Svistil'nik's ntestimony" and "reacted" so quickly.

I have already learned that after the next battle Kovalenko had
Svistil'nik court martialed for cowardice. In any case he 8till remains
the slave of our customs. One must only regret that ewr "training" eldmi-
nates the possibility for a men to act according to his judgement and
conscience.

12 May, Klimkovtsy. Evening.

I went to Medyn' to see the party investigator, (partsledovatel!)
and to write an explanation., The meeting of the party commission
is scheduled for tomorrow at 1730. What will it say?

The party investigator, unlike Kobylin, behaved calmly and listened
with attention to my explanations, Ifcan not say that he was in & hurry,
but neither did he prolomg the conversation. He did not ask a single
question on the substance of the matter, and did not reproach me at all,
He gave me the brigade commander's report to read and told me to state
in writing my explantions.

"State briefly what you admit and whaet you do not, at the party com=-
mission meeting tell only what you have stated in writing! he advised me," 7

"Do you think I should send an investigation commission to the regiment?"

"No," I answered, withouvhestﬂsating. I felt that this major was

a just man and decided to trus‘t him completely. I liked him., By the

end of the conversation I formed the opinion that a continuous stream
GONFIUH!J{\‘ P .
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of innocent slandered people ceme here, and that the party chiefs under- ‘
stood it.
19 May, ;

The Party commission has exemined my case. In the teginning it did
not reach any conclusion. The accusation against me was not confirmed.
The chairman was already calling the next case, when suddenly some
major general called for the floor.

"What was this man c#lled here for? "Wh& was he ordered to report
here, if there 1s no evidence against him? Whojfooling vhom here? The
party commission cannot start being tolerant of those who violate party

and military discipline. I see here the report of the brigade commander

and a resolution of the artillery commander of the front stating: "to be

diéohargeed (otezvat')" By not coming forth with a decision the party
commission is opposing the brigade commander, although the Central €Gom-
mittee of our party requires that we support the commanders authority in
every way."

There was lengthy discussion and a great deal of indecision, they
finally arrived at the general opinion that it was not proper to bring
before such a high party tribunal as the party commission of the front
a perfectly innocent man, The judges felt somevhat embarrassed, After
long consideration, they decided: tFor weakening the party political and
educational work during the last combat period, to be reprimanded."®

This is the lightest sentence which is given in this tribunal.

My comrades in the reserve advised me to send a report to the chief
of the Personnel Section, requewEng tequesting return to my former assign-
ment.,

Frankly, I myself do not want to go back there.

20 May. Kamenets - Podol'sk.
In the morning I went on a mission (komandirovk%) detachment service

in a motorcar, with other officers.

CoNE pERRINFIDENTI AL
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27 May. Chernovitsa. B - ulllY

T am the chairman of one of the commissions for re-examining the
UOR troops (UOR - Administration of Defense Works). The task of the
committee consists in finding among the TUOR personnel those suitable for
combat service,

A hundred kilemeters behind the front line the UQR keeps building
fortification in case the enemy should counter-attack. They dig trenches,
prepare artillery positions, build comcrete pillboxes, etc., Wounded men
who have been released from hospitals are also sent there for "complete
recovery." I was provided with an NKO (People's Commissariat of Défense)
order of 1942, with a description of ailments, with each deseription is
an article or paragraph. If we discharge anybody, we must state on the
basis of what article we do it. When we were detached for this "extremely
important" service, we were warned in the headquarters of the front not
to let ourselves be fooled by malingers and to select 17,000 "bayonets!
to compensate for losses of combat units. There are 20 of us chairmen
to one UOR., Each cormission has three doctors: an eye specialist, sur~
geon, and a specialist for internal ailments. Doctors meke statements
fiem: their own viewpoint, and in my capacity of politically trusted man
and military commander I must make the final decision, paying almost no
attention to doctora' conclusion; as to whether the given biped is to

go to the meat grinder or not.

"Of course; that is easy."

"A1]l right, fit for service."
Then comes the surgeon's "examination."
"Have you been wounded?"™" "
"No,"
"Have you been operatedie¢n?" ONFLDENL
Q) AN isas
"No " CONFIDENTIAL
"Fit for service." us cFF|G!ALS oNLY

Thown tha danfamn. farn intoavwnal oilmanta 1datanae +ta hie haawnt
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And he starts complaining. G““FWE““M

o pErEinlAle SO
"Fit for service," I note on the list, and call the next man.

Some resort to unexpected actions. One forty-five year old men
came up to the desk out of turn and begged to be enrolled without a medi-
cal examinafion.

"Ihe Germens mistreated and insulted my family, and I want revenge,"
he said, The doctors examined him and pronounced him fit, Suddently
he fell to the ground in comvulsions, biting his 1lips and foaming at
the mouth," "A paralytic /sic/" I thought. The doctors examined him
again, Fit for service,

Men suffer from epilepsy, hernia, many have swollen legs, some are

_ even blind and deaf. I seldom declare anybody unfit, I am bound by the
instruction: seventeen thousandy I cannot return to Front HQ without

then,
"How do yeu feel?"

"m}at 13 wr0ng?"
"I have a pein in my chest, I have heart Palpiﬁ?ions ot ot

I still have rheumatisms from the first wer."”

g

g_%wﬁ, y = T

"

_heart, yes - , — but this is m;t dam—_."
Fit for service."

I am the last to decide.

"Do you want to fight Hitler?" I ask, more as a formality, since I
know the answer which will follow. 5

"Yes, of course" the man being‘ examined hastens to say. "Ihey killed

my brother end I want to avenge him, However I have a pain here ---.

C(’)NF”{DENT {al
RANEINENTIAI
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28 May, Kitsman!

CONVWIDENTLAL
CONFIDENTIR

My commission, paying no ammtm;ﬁt_eieompj.aints or convulsions, declared

"fit for service" 1900 men out of 5000 exsmined. We felt that we have
reached a record figure, However, it appeared that we were behind all
the others and were reprimanded[( by the group leader., It appeared that
all the others were much mbre successful than we were, my colleague,
Major Kasdvskiy found that 60 percent of the men were fit for service.
He tried hard to please the command, he even was afraid of being accused
of going teo far, I am unable to be as zealous as Kasovskiy.

4 June, Evening

The UOR men have been examined, the assignment is finishea. About
17,000 "bayonet bearers" were selected. Today we must complete the last
formalities,

19 June. Klimkovtsy

Again the reserve, From morning to night nothing to do. It seems
to me that they call officers to the reserve to make fools of them,
21 June., Klimkovtsy

The last two days I have spent in talks with my room-mate, We dis-
cussed philosophy, politics and livimg conditions. Incidentally, we
have the same opinions. Heretofore I considered myself as a man with a
critical attitude. Now I am convinced that my eriticisms seem pale when
compared to those of officers condemned to this place.

In combat units officers are reserved, seldom joke, and do not speak
about anything not connected with military life. In a ecircle of comrades
sharing their vlews they are transformed; they feel free and say exactly
the contrary to what,when on duty, they tell their subordinates. If
feelimga of the Red Army were judged from conversations of officers of
the reserve, it could be stated positively that it is composed of anti-
Soviet officers only. I observe carefully and still did not find one
reservist without anti-Sov m“!gturally nobody is pro-Germen.

I go to pack my luggag"?wﬁéw;w wﬂé mt;ve to another place.

LS brrisiay 051y
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23 June, Liiéchantsy.

We have already had two days of idleness iq a new place.
It reains ceaselessly. I live in a little house on the high bank
of a river. There are five of us officers here. There is no place
to sleep in the house. We sleep in the haymow. We eat in the officers'
mess. Once a week each officer has a duty assignment/: B Senior
officer, majors and above, mmm are on duty in the mess. Officers of
lower rank stand guard at posts. Lieutmnants and junior lieutenants
do the mimmk dirty work: they cut wood for the mess, make the fires,
peel the potatoes, wash the dishes, sweep the floors, and are sent to
bring the provisions. We get us at sixmmmtmim o¢clock and %ymédiately
assemble for calisthenics, which are attended by about 20% of the
officers.

They introduced the system of having somebody come around and
wake us up. For two days attendance at calisthenics was 100%.
On the third day attendance fell off sharply; officers began to
hide in the hay to escape the wakers-up. After that those who hid
and those who were "ill" increased sieadily, and now the attendance
at calisthenics has dropped to its usual percentage.

are sent program of
Every day we smhk out for training. The gpinmemffm military

exercises is taken from the course for recruits (molodyye krasno-

S
armeytsy) B Officers either fail to show up at all for the exerc%?s,

out of
or, headed by the instructors, hide somewhere heymmdé the town and

play cards. All reservists are eager to take part in "tactical field
exercises", since on these occasions they can go out in formation

to the orchards and pick cherries.

Y »"‘ ;'." ("Q.‘T! L 4
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27 July. Yezerna

Not long ago this was the most advanced position of the defence.

This is where our troops started théir new advance, the first advance of
the First Ukrainian Front in which I am not participating, I feel a little
sorry, but nothing can be done,

Yezerna is destroyed, there are only a few people, left; they look
like beggars ...

1133
29 July. Khaluyev.

Today our troops have taken L'vov,

Often, inactivity, I talk with local peasants., They are not communi-
cative or frank and are frightened, but when they realize that I do not
conceal my opinions they gain courage and state their unwillingness to
be under the Soviet regime. They consider the Germans withdrawal as
perfectly natural and are glad to be rid of them. But they are terribly
afraid that the Red Army will collectivige their farms,

1 August. Nemiluyev village

I have resolved to take any kind of duty, if only to get out of
loafing around any more in this damned reserve.
2 August. Srudopol'tsy village

I was called there by the authorities for another "periodic talk".
They promise to send me on duty, however, they "just cannot £ind" a vacaney
in the anti-tank regiments.

6 August. Lyubochev in Poland.

Further complaints of idleness.

"T have read four comedies of Shakespeare, and am now reading Victor
Hugo's "Les Miserable." A remarkable book!"

17 August, Tchebus'.,
We have crossed the San river. I arrived at Tshebus' yesterday.

With great difficulty I was ap%%a§pg§uy?3§M?ggs and a piece of bread for

S GHFCIALS ONLY
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/Tge Poles are polite and talk to us; however, they do not like us. In
’ contrast to the Galicians they are not afraid, but what pride and con-
tempt is in their eyes!
27 August. Tarmnobzhek.

I g{%ent the night in the house of a Polish man, I met him near
the officer's mess, selling apples and pears, He readily permitted me
to spend the night in his place. During the whole evening he spoke about
our army, our regime and our people. What he despises the most is the
kolkhoz system, He considers that our soldiers are a mass of people
without culture and discipline. He was alse surprised that when officers
waved their hands asking for a ride drivers passed by although their
cars were empty,

No matter how bad was his opinion about us, he was a good man and
I warmly thanked him for room and hospitality. At nine o'clock I left
from Demba, goinf to Tarmnobzhek,

In the mess, the waitress refused to serve & lieutenant-colonel
because he did not belong to the Thirteenth Army. The lieutenant-colonel
"raised hell". The mess officer came to find out what the noise was about,
he looked at the ration certificate and also refused serviece. The angered
lieutenant-colonel banged his fist on the table, and said:

"Can you not see that I am also a Soviet man fighting on the front.
Do you not trust me for one dinner?"

The mess officer was hardly through talking with the lieutenant-colonel,
when two lieutenants came and told him that their certificates were lost,

"Better shout or insist; foed supplies are given to me according to
the number of certificates, and I cannot feed one extra man," said the
captain and left, The lieutenants went to trade shoes for food.

30 August. Bukovo.
Last night in the dark, hungry and tired, I strolled to this village

through sands and fields. Yesterday I suffered everything: hunger and
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insult and the hardship of a thirty kilometer march on foot. I am grate-
ful to a hospitable Pole:‘ he kept me for supper last night, and in the
morning gave ﬁe some milk and bread, Sedov, by some miracle, got géve
eggs and we were able te have lunch, I feel the burden of this life.
Pogsibly, the same burden is felt by ether officers. But what is the
answer? ﬁhere is a better 1ife? Every day I see the same thing, some
officers can bear it no lomger and stert to drink eor céﬁmitt(?rimes.
Sometimes I feel that my patience is exhausted, I want to meke a decision,
to run away somewhere. But I 1ack‘the willpower.,

1/ September, Bukovo village.

I must write this down: now I occupy & "high" position - I was

appointed chief of the reserve. How did I deserve such a promotion?

1 October. Bukovo village.

eee I am billeted with two lieutenant.colonels; Petr Mstinovich Peréguda,
Hero of the Soviet Union, and Vasiliy Ivanovich Panteleyev. Panteleyev
has just arrived from a diseiplinary battalion, having been sentenced

to "expiate with blood_hia guilt before the father land." Sometimes
lieutenant-colonel Baklazhanov - aﬁ "over-faithful® party member - drops
in,

4 October, The same place,

This week, too, I spent in & bad mood. Mental suffering and humili-
ations have infected my spirit like pbison. Peregruda is right in calling
1life in the reserve a period of "healing by mud" (gryazelecheniye)" nIn
a health resort," he says, "they cure ailments of the body with salt mud.
Here they pour mud on military personnel. in the hope of curing them of
their spiritual tailments'",

11 October. 2Zgorsko farm

I have just returned from my Polish neighbours., A retired teacher,
Pan (Mr.) Genrdkh lives with them. We became good friends. He is one
hundred percent Polish, extremely chauvinistic and patriotic....

Like most of the elderly Poles, Genrikh knows Russian perfectly.

CoRe ey
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He recalls favorably the period of the Tsarist regime, but openly expresses
his scorn for the present Communist ofder. He considers himself as being
an enemy of the two worst foes of the Polish people: the German faseists
and the Russian communists...;..

15 October. Zgursko farm

At last Vasiliy Ivanovich has told us about his experience in the

diseiplinary batﬂiéﬂon. He always refused to answer our questions, because

of the promise he signed when he was released, or fer some other rezson.
Today he told us all about the "front lihe-house of correction" for officers.

"T commanded a rifle regiment of the 181st Division., My regiment was
in defensive positions in Broda. Two companies of "westerners" were sent
to us as replacements. Following tﬁe orders of the division commander
I assigned the two companies to the same battalion. As usual there was
no equipment or food for the men, and at the first opportunity the two
companies surrendered to the enemy. For this reason the division commander
had the battalion commander and me courtmartialed. We were sentenced to
six months in a disciplinary battalion and deprived of all decorations
and rank,

As privates, under guard of men armed with submachine guns were
em&ered to eceupy a village which it had been impossible to take either
with the help of tanks or artillery, The first attack was unsucceasful
and out of a hundred men forty came back., Obviously there were wounded
men among those remaining on the battlefield, but in disciplinary battalions
wounded are not picked up. My battalion commander and my new friend,

Lt. Col. Krasikov, who was sentenced for having been surrounded and for
losing 811 his equipment, were both killed in the first bettle. I was
slightly wounded in the second battle, but I remained in the ranks. That
time we blew up the attacking German tanks. My old friend Major Selivanov,
an artillery man, was killed in the battle., He was sent to the discipli-

nary battalion for overexpenditure of fuel",

Eﬁxe ¥ ??,1
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"Jere you in battle twice?" asked Pereguda.
"No; three times. In general each disciplinary battalion man must take
part in three military actions; then he can apply for being freed before
his time is served, i.e., after three months instead of six.
"How many men were sent to the battalion with you?® I asked.
"Two hundred colonels, lieutenant-colonels, and majors.
"How many were freed with you?"

"Our company happened to be the luckiest. It participated in eight

successful operations and was authorized to restore to their rights all

those who remained alive, i.e., twenty men,

n"Then~two hundred of you started out and twenty came back?" asked .
Pereguda.

"That's right."

"And where are the remaining hundred end eighty men, or ninety percent?"

"They were killed during the operations. I repeat that were compara-
tively lucky; as a rule only three to five percent return.”

"Who cormands the battalion?"

"Ap ordinary captain., The company commander is a lisutenant and a
platoon commander is a junior lieutenant. And they are all more arrogant
than any general. And why should they not be arrogant? For instance,
a colonel serves as orderly to & platoon commander, shines his shoes,
washes his laundry, and cooks and serves his dinner. Don't laughj"
warned Vasiliy Ivanovich," every diseiplinary battalion man would gladly
beecome an orderly. If the platoon commander is satisfied your life and
liberation zhead of time are guaranteed. Neither the platoon nor the
company commande; participate in the attacks, much less the battalion
commander. They are all carried out by the disciplinary batialion men
and ths section (otdeleniye) commanders selected from among them,

#Is that true that diseiplinary battalion commanders live like kings?"

asked Pereguda,

CONFIDERTIAL
US OFECALS 2th o vp AL

- 86 -
Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0 - .-




/Declassmed in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0

® s uowEithrey,

"They live just like generals. They are dressed and live better
"than any division commender. I had excellent cloth for a uniform and overcoat.
I had to present it to the platoon commander. I gave my gold watch which
I brought from home to the company commander. Some tried to keep valuable
things they hed, and paid for it with their lives."
"How were you fed?" said I.
"Not at all., The fact of the matter is that no food whatsosver
is provided. If you are hungry you mast advance and take enemy supplies.
For this reason men with sub-machine guns guard disciplinary battalions
when.they are moving, in order to prevent them from leaving the ranks
and getting food supplies. A disciplinary battalion, brother, is not
a health resort. You can not put on weight."
"When were you reinstated as lieutenant-celonel?" asked Pereguda,
"T was told to report heres, to the personnel section, hed three
decorafions returned, and was reinstated. Now they promise to appoint
me for three months as deputy regiment commander. Then, the
personﬁel section promised to give me a regiment."
"Were you expelled from the.party?"
"No, they did not have time. They took my party card, but did not
expel me officially. They promise to return the card when I am restored
to my previous duty." .
"The clothes you wear now - were they issued after your release from
the battalion?" said I, At that moment our common$ "friend," Baklazhanov,
approached us.
"Sen'ka (the orderl&) gave me his clothes; he had heard that. I hed
returned and came to see me,
"Jell, how are you getting alemg?" Vasiliy Ivanovich asked, addressing
Baklazhanov in order to stop the conversation quickly. 7
T wanted to ask Panteleyev before what tribunal he was tried, but
he did not let me speak:
We'll finish our chatter later, Major. Don't you see that serious

guests have arriwed?
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21 8ctober. M Novo-Ves'.

W We arrived here yesterday. Our accomodations are very poor.

.

There are six of us in a tiny room: besides me, two majors, a captain,
and two junior lieutenants. They.all had to skeep on the floor, on
straw, Because of my rarking position 1 got certain priviléges: they
gave me a sheet and a pillow case and the owner's bed. X Hay stuffed

intc the case serves as a pillow. . . Our H{"host"-—the commander

of the combined-arms (obshchvoyskiy) reserve--despises the artillery-

huts.
men and tries to.show his contempt in the assignment of hgwegm. For

At
example, in the n%%;hboring hut there is not even a floor, and there

is only one tiny window . . . Worst of all, they haven't even moved

out seven sick § Poles from the hut yet.

22.0¢tober.
gigutenant Kazarinov came today to congratulate us on our new
quarters. / He made mocking comments about the splendor of their
"manure pit" as evidence of the concern for them of "the greatest
military leaders of our time, the victorious Russian officer class
ended with: "Comrades, we

(ofitserstvo)", and meimmmitle shall show our appreciation of this
attention shown us by great heroism in the future battles.ﬁ/

25 October, Novo-Ves' village.

They say there never was a mission that Sarayev couldn't carry out.

This 1s just what happened on this occasion: two regiment commanders
of the 18lst Division had failed; they could not get a prisomer ("yazyk" -
a tongue) from whom to get military information, but Sarayev accomplished
"the impossible."

In three months on the defensive no prisoner could be taken in all
the Thirteenth Army's éector. The Army commander requested from division
commanders"” "a prisoner at any price." Dozens of Ryssian soldiers were
killed but no prisoner was available for informatiom about the enemy,

"Well, my friend, the whole Army depends on you; don't let us down"

gﬂﬂ FIRENTIAL
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said the division commander to Col, Sarayev,

"What do you mean, General; when did Sarayev ever let anybody down?"
replied the latter.

The storm battalion of Sarayev's regimént worked all night but got
no priscners and had their own men taken prisoners.

Sarayev was not worried,

At six o'clock he called the general, who told him to come and report.

Sarayev reported to the division commander with a prisoner. An
interpreter was called. The Fritz was & genuine German., He was even
better than expected: he knew exactly the disposition of German troops
on the whole sector of the front, Moreover, the information he provided
corroborated entirely our intelligence reports. Sarayev was commended
by the division commander,

About a week later the Germsn somehow managed to get caught by the
"Smersh" agents and "talked." Everything was perfect; he was a genuine
Prussian, a pfc, and was taken prisoner on the spot by Sarayev's men,
However, he had already been a prisoner for three months and because
of manpower shortage was used as stable help in Sarayev's regiment. When
prisoners became hard to get, Sarayev remembered this captive Fritz, told
him how to behave and what to say, and producéa him to the authorities.

I heard today the story about Sarayev's prisoner and decided to write
it down.

26 October. Novo-Ves' village

Yesterday I went to Klementuvo to see commendant (Komendant) Savva.
He invited me to stay for dinner, We érank glasses of alcohol and ate
honey and jam. I fell asleep and slept in his place until nine p.m..

I asked this former fedlow officer what were his dutiés ag commandant.,
This is what he told me:

"I make searches and help regiment supply officers 'to pump out' food

supplies. For this purpose I was assigned to erganize an 'aktiv' composed

of local collaborators (prodazhnnyye elementy) through which I uncover food

¥ rmﬁ;iﬂl
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and cattle hidden by the Poyesé.ur{’égiééﬁeunall'(liv' is used by the !'Smersh!
to seize the anti-Soviet elements. Besides the military commandant there
is a civilian mayor of the village, just as there used to be, However, a
reliable person is selected to carry out these functions, some poor, down-
trodden, illiterate person, who kmows nothing about politiecs, lacks of
experience and is always subservient,

According to Savva, seventeen Poles were arrested last week in a vil-
lage called Navoditsa, seven of whom were shot, "Smersh" operates as it
does at home: during the night, unexpectedly, without notifying relatives
of the reason for the arrest. Arrested men are not sent to prison; they
are shot at once, or if they manage to get out of the scrape they are "given
the honer" of being inducted into the Polish army,

An arrested man is told by the investigating officer: "The hed Army
is liberating the Polish people from German invaders and is establishing an
independ;nt, democratic Poland. «Do you want to enter the ranks of fighters
for a free Poland, or are you satisfied with German brigandage and do you
refuse now to stand against the fascists?" It is better not to hesitate.
Those who are physically unfit for the Army are sent to labor camps to the
Urals and Siberia,

3 November, Nova-Ves!

Today two officers are here waiting for a certificate to get money. —-
money, money, money{ —— recently this has been getting me down. Where I
eat we have the same porridge three times a day. It is boiled with water,
without fats and tastes awful. In the morning and in the evening a liquid
called "tea" 1s served with a small lump of sugar and a small piece of dry
rye bread. To buy from the Poles is more expensive every day.

4 November., Nova Ves!

Yesterday I went to a Polish church during mass. Sometimes I read
with interest Polish prayer books. We are accustomed to consider religion
in the light of atheistic teachings., Our propaganda tries to present religion

as a narcotic, etc., However, here in Poland where religion is free, I am
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becoming convinced that what priests preach is not opium for people, but
the most elementary human moral standards.

5 November. Zgursko.

Major Chernov, an excellent officer, applisd for a furlough in order
to take care of his childredn, He just had a letter that his wife died
and his two small daughters, seven and five years old, were not being cared
forecees

The answer was:

", .... You consider your own interests as more important than those
of the party.... We need officers.... Write to the local military commi g~
sariat (voyenkomat); it will instruct whom it may concern to take care of
your children. Go away and never reappear with such an application.

6 November., Nova Ves'.

Zﬁraining under actual battle conditions. Orders are to aim higher than
the troops "attacking." The results: day befere yesterday -~ three wounded;
yesterday - five wounded, one killed47
9 November. Nova Ves!',

Two days of celebration.

On the seventh an intoxicated lieutenant killed a man from the supply
section, on the eighth two captains fought each other, the same day a
lieutenant gave a beating to an infantry major, during the night of the
sixth somebody broke the door and looted clothes from the warehouse, the
apartment of the quartermaster depbt chief was also pillage. There is
scarcely a house where something did not happen: one had a pair of shoes
stolen, another a jacket, or an overcoat. I am not speaking about losses
of the civilian population. All the loot is traded for home distilled
alcohol.

14 November.
T have just been for my regular friendly talk with the commander., After

an hour of "talk," he, pr??%%ngtired after the long "lecture!" he had given me,
2 U]
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changed to a "friendly" ét e and began to talk as if he had a sincere feeling

of respect for me, In parting he promised to show me indulgence and to
send me at last to a unit. He "sineerely" asked me to remember the offenses
enumerated against me, and not to be offended if he assigned me duty of a
lower rank.

"The weakening of the partf political work" he said, "is a great error
for a leader. Such errors are severely punished; you were lucky to get
off so lightly."

When I left I was a nervous wreck.....

seees I write and lock around in order not to be seen sitting on a hill
and writing by an "super-vigilant" patrol from the army headquarters. They

would think that I was a spy.
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CHAPTER X

The Sandomir Brideehead

(Bridgehead on the Nisla River in the Sandomir region)

20 November, Ivaniska,
I am at the front again ————

~-= As T should have expected I have received a lower assignment,

I have been attached to an infantry division as cormander of an OIPTD
(otdel'nyy protivotankovy istrebitel'nyy division) [Eetached anti-tank
battaliog7. T am glad to be out of the reserve,

2/, November, Stobets.

Today commander of the 102nd Rifle Corps held a conference of the
unit commenders ..... [Bue to trouble with my cai7 I arrived late., Corps
HQ personnel seemed to have gone crazy over "supervigilance”, I showed
them my documents and reported that I had been called to the conference,
but no one would even tell me the place, "classified secret" (zasekrechennoye"),
of the meeting., With difficulty I persuaded the captain who was duty officer
at least to help me find out to whom I was to report. For a whole hour
he telephoned, sent messengers and even went somewhere himsalf, Finally
he said: "Yes, you are ordered to the conference, but you have arrived
late, and the gemeral has forbidden the admission of late arrivals. Wait
for an intermission; then you will probably be admitted."

It was two hours before there was a break, Then the doors of the
peasant's hut, which was surrounded by a platoon of submachine gunners, were
opened, and the officers began to come out ., . . "It's all over," said a
friend of mine, a colonel, "We've been meeting for eight hours, and I'm
hungry as a wolfi" , , , However, the unit commanders were asked to remaing

the corps CO had something to say to them separately,

50X1-HUM
there was considerable

confusion, The %ﬁéps CO, a lieutenant-general, (elsewhere called a colonel-
general) was taldng to the CO of the "chetverka" about greater efforts to

take prisoners. ("Chetverka," mean4g§$%~§goup of four, the four of a suit of
Y BRI AL Y
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cards, a four-horse team, etc., "pyaterka,” a similar term for a group of
five, and presumably the other collective numerals, were used as code names
for regiments.) The regiment CO asked the gemeral how he could expect scouts
to go out to get prisoners when their boots and clothing were all worn out.

This started a disorderly chorus of complaints about lack of clothing
and food from the unit commanders, among them the mustached Major-General
Krasnov, CO of the 172nd Division/

"T don't understandl" /said the cerps 097" Commander of the rear
[Eervice§7, have you misinformed me? According to you we recently received
a thousand peirs of boots and distributed them to the units."

"Comrade general," said the latter, "do not listen to the unit commanders.
They think that somebody has to take care of them., They have a special
staff and transportation for their own supply. They do not utilize local
resources and expect hand-outs from higher echeloms., They have everything."

e » o The unit commanders protested all at the same ., . .

"Stop yelling," indignantly shouted the Chief of the Political Section.
ﬁComrade General, the Party and the Government made these men regiment leaders;
they entrusted to them the lives of hundreds and thousands men; the People's
Commissar provided them with special staffs for supplies, and instead
of being grateful to the fatherland for having trusted them, instead
of displaying a maximum of the commander's gare for his subordinates, these
commanders meke a market place out of the corps commander's meeting,”

"This won't do; this won't do" said the Compander of the rear, you
and I will have to figure this out, Gemeral, Division commanders, I beg
you to help me., Since we have had a very long meeting today, we shall
adjourn, I suggest that everybedy return to his post."

The corps commander ¢losed the meeting. Indignant and dissatisfied,
grumbling or discussing their troubles, the unit commanders began to leave,
28 November. A house between Stobtse and Yanchitse.

e o o It is getting colder. I hope real frost will come soon, with

less mud. Men would suffer less from worn out shoes.

1 - O/ = PRl . '
Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0



I ——
Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0

@ CORFIEN DN O P @R DI AL
 USOFFIGIALS gyyy
e o « The division commander ordered the posting of guards with machine
guns to prevent "westerners" from deserting. I went to the batteries and
checked that his order was carried . . . "Hesterners" are mem recently
mobilized in Western Ukraine. There are very few in the artillery. JThey

are not trusted.with guns. The poor "Queen of Battles" [Enfantrx7 is full

ook e swit X

of westerners., Tﬁé& were ﬁobiiiéed as Soviet citizens. While being traned

their shoes wore out, and afterwards nothing was issued from the army. .
Moreover they are starving like the other soldiers. We Russians have now
gotten used to it and suffer without protesting, but the Galicians do
not. 4 Westerneriposted on guard - an hour later thers is nobody there;
he has disappeared. He 1s sent on front line patrol -~ and goes over to
the Germans. In the beginning whole companies of Westerners were created,
¥ and whole companies surrendered. Now they are distributed throughout
the whole mass of troops. At the beginning two "old" Red Army men were
attached to a Westerner, required to watch him day and night and be res-
ponsible for him, Deserting aid not stop. Now they have obliged us, the
artillery men to stop the Westerners. On the whole front line we were

ordered to place sentriss between batteries and prevent anybody from going

to the rear during the night.

29 November. Stobets. Evening
————— — My duty is "to kill thg German", Personally I am dis-

gusted with such a "job"., Cormanders and soldiers are often proud of

having on the "war record" a number of Germans killed, Officers are commending

such"highly efficient” soldiers . . «+ » I am happy that my hands are not

bloodstained. At the same time I am a sincere patriot, and I hope that

we are victorious and the Germans beaten. Thus there has developed in me

a sort of dual mentality.

30 November. Yanchitiy village,
Yesterday; I attended a conference called by the division commander.

Although the subjeet of the meeting did not concern us, the artillery men,

nevertheless I was interested in hearing about the life of the infantry.

CORFide™" " o
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Frankly, there is nothing in it to emvy. Artillery men complain about
shortages of fuel, ammunition and equipment, and the food situation is
often difficult, However, in comparison with the infantry we enjoy real
opulence, Our soldiers, Qhen they find food supplies, load up the trucks,

often throwing ammunition away. "het can an infantry man take? He must

¥
carry a rifle, cartrf%es and gr%nfes; he cannot be without his overcoat,
A

mess pan, towel and underwear. Even a spoon is heavy after a walk of fif-
teen miles. How much food can‘%% carry? A couple of days supply. It would
be fine if he could keep going and find places rich in food every two days.
Unfortunately the infantry has been here for months already, close to the
enemy trenches and there is no place to get food. They had had some iuck
in that their trenches crossed a patato field. But the supply is exhausted.
We, the artillerymen can "maneuver", i.e., we can secretly send a truck

to the rear (secretly because there is no gasoline allocation fer travel
not connected with military operations); we can send special foraging
parties to the surrounding villages; or we can stock up on supplies wvhere
we find them, leave them far in the rear and return to get them later,
Without motor transport the infantry can do none of this., « « « »

The press is praising our men; it extolls their achievements. But our
men are above praise. They have sacrified everything for victory: their
lives, their health, their comfort, their peace of mind. Silently they
suffer hunger and cold, destitution and moral degradation., They even
sacrifice their honor; they rob the Poles of hay, steal from the gardens,
or drive off the cattle of the inhabitants. And everywhere they pay with
the priceless pearl of honor.

6 December. Yanchitsa.

« « « Many soldiers have no shoes at all; their feet are wrapped in
rags. The commanding officer of the "Vos'merka" [;ollective form of”8? ef.
pJ}J-_fF made a discovery: shoes in good condition are worn in turns.

For instance, a section goes to the trenches and wears shoes; when it comes
back it takes these shoes off and gives them to those whese turn it is to |

—
,n' (&
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go to the treliches next. The "experiment" was approved by the division
commanders, and units are ordered to apply this method.

Sergeants in our batteries made their own Hiscovery" which consists
in making shoes from shelter-tents, using tires for soles. Talking of
tires, Konev ordered that -three thousand old tires be distributed to the
troops and used for shoe repairs as a replacement for leather,

7 December, Same Place.

I was still in bed when the battalion supply officer, lieutenant
Sergeyenko, reported: "Major, we could not find potatoes in the Polish
villages; the meat supply is exhausted; there is nothing with which to
cook dinner for headquarters today. I visited all the villages in the
neiLXxborhood; there

CONFINENTIAL
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is not a single head of cattle The mgm% has pillaged and eaten everything,"

Gif L. ALY Pty
I felt like bawling out the lieutenan {. and ealling him lazy and

—

incompeteht, but what was the use? If this demp ommipmEmmmd ubiquitous and
unserupulous robber confessed himself unable to do anything, that really
meant things weref hopeless,

ee o I really don't know what to do. Every day it is the same: no food
for the horses, no clothes for the men, nothing to eat. It is no use to
turn to the division commander, He knows the situation better than I, as
do the commanders of the fwmmimemm army and the front. My petition would
only meet with the answer given a hundred times before: "The Fatherland
depends on you officers. ," ete. Trying to overcome the difficulties by
our own efforts has reached the point where the Poles regard us as unfor-
tunate, unwilling robbers, . ., Hommhmfmmms mmm Up to the present time
I have forbidden my men to rob, But from now on any such prohibition would
have no effect.

Eonamtramingmah. To carry out y?kur duties in any way that will
keep your superior officers gatisfied is not a very noble way to act, and
besides it has its dangers: you rob today for the sake of your superior
officers, and tomorrow, to keep their cons dence clear, they put the blame

on you,

12 December.

e« « o Todey two more "westerners" went over to the Germans, What will
happen to the commander of the "Pyaterka", Poor fellow, he has no luck these
days. They will probably remove him from command,
mn Pukhov removed two regimental commanders and the division commander in
the 181st Ihrisioﬁ for "failing to ymmmirim carry out party-political work
among the new reinforcements", These"reinforcements" run away one after
another. There is not a day but what some division carries out an exemplary
cou.rt martial for deserters. As a rule the captured deserters are shot,
Unlucky IOénd Gorps! Can there be such a lack of food and clothing
everywhere?

Today came the regular order fr?FLKonev, reprimanding the commanders of

several units for lack of%d%&fib}Aﬁ&iM?lligence in "utilizing local
resources to organize supply for the troops".

: L o CONPFINGAr™ Ay
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23 December., Frisherka farm, 6 km west of Rakuv.
On the 21st we were transferred here to partiotpate in mdjor operations,
preparations for which are being made.

. L] L
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1 January 1945. Frishé%kab?ffb’ﬁib ﬁEL

. . .Last night we welcomed in the new year with drinking and
singing till two o'clock in the morning. It was not especially enjoyable;
of course; as there was no music and no women. . .

Getting ready for big operations; we are undergoing training in
combined operations of infantry and tanks undeithtack of pmmmy reinforced
enemy fqrces. Gur poqr,barefoot infantry is attacked by our own tanks;
that is; they are tmmimimg being trained not to fear the enemy tanks;
but, sacrificing themselves; to destroy them. In accordance with the
orders of the command; the training is as close to actual combat conditions
as possible. The tank; firing live ammunition from its machine guns and
cannon, approaches the positions of the hnmhmhkbattalion undergoing
training and runs over its anti-tank pits and trenches and the men in
them. The latter, for their part; hurl life grehades at the tank, but
of course, at such a distance that they don't hit the tank. During
the first day of training two "westerners" in the division were killed
and several Siberians wounded. In thexmmghi neighboring 8th Corps,

seven men were wounded in one day of training.

7 January.

I have suddenly "discovered America". I have discovered the idea

J
bﬁ% of keeping these notes--to describe the facts of life in combat.

I knew in advance that our journals n@&h no£ publish these notes.
The editor would say:"My friend, you are lacking in bolshevist ideological
purposefulness",

After all, not every work is published. Let my notes remain just
for me myself. If I am alive after the war I can read them and recall the
past.

Of course, when it comes to descriptions of conditions at the
front, nobody can write more sensationally than Il'ya Erenburg or
lie more than Simonov,/ describing his "herces of Stalingrad". During
the whole war I have never met one man on the front who displayed such

P" mﬁ‘\‘r"ﬂw A
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do iR J :
‘heroism as mid the "heroes" in M '&Hi&’i‘é‘é‘ Sop ?ggirynonov. Of course there

are heroes--90% of the men in the Red Army deserve to be called heroes,

but what kind of heroes? Certainly nothing like those described by Simonov

and Erenburg. Here are some examples:
Simonov's hero is fearless; danger isl nothing to him. But a hero
who is an ordinary mortal fears danger and never runs to meet it. Simonov's
hero, sent into battle, shouts of devotion to the pamige cause of the party
His deed is an end in itself.
and to the Soviet government and goes to his death for that cause. /The

real hero has long ago given up (otreksya) his. faith in the cause of the

party; he goes into battle without a burning desire to perform great

ge_ecis_ and without inspiration; he goes out of necessitx; just as an
honorable man, conscious of his duty, goes to a difficult task. He goes
in the hope of carrying out his duty and of surviving .

Simonov's here is always full of initiative and mmsrhmim invariably
crafty
fhRKNAmMmand resourceful, He looks for an encounter with the enemy and with
danger. The real hero is the opposite of him: he ié without initiative,
he does not look for #anger, he engages the enemy as mimmmm required by
circumstances, he is not resourceful ,sm crafty or capable of strategems;
he mehtem trusts more to chance, and nmesmmobmmEROmRMEDn fights the
enemy fairly /po chestnomu - i.e., without resorting to tricks§/.

Simonov's hero is always in the lead, always rises first to the

attack, takes the place of his fallen commander, and "destroys" cowards

spread
and those who primemmapmim panic. The real hero fm does not seek a great

place for himself, and does not lead a battalion into battle; he does not
shoot his weaker comrades, and in a difficult situation he tries
inconspicuously to do what is generally useful; without commotion and
without pushingf himself ahead of others.

After combat Simonov's here invariably describes his ;'exploit" to
the commander and the party organizer, invariably shares his "combat
experience" so that it may be available to the whole unit. The real

. . . k,;‘l‘ﬂ" 5:55" [ S CE RS ARV dgde oo
hero remains silent about his deeds, and shares his miirmmy combat

experience with no one; “oaly .an eyékt or his comrades can disclose his
US vrriviins Y CONFID#&wN, 41,
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immortal deed,

reality .
It is easy to unsover and describe the ggsgpgs of the exploits of

Simonov's hero; one needs only to visit the trenches after a battle.
reality :
To discover the mmmmmmm of the dxploits of a real hero is very difficult.

Mo Wb
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CHAPTER XI

Onslaught_on Germany

(The Breakthrough of 12 January 1945)

We are moving again

On the 12th we starteq a large scale advance. The breakthrough was
effected in two stages. Early in the morning, while it was still dark,
we "tested” with small forces the strength of enemy's fortifications,

There is a saying: "The avaricious pay.double". So did we. We, who
usually made the most of every shell, wasted a lot of ammunition in the
air, At dawn we had to start the fire all over.

The terrain favored us: the natural boundary separating the troops
not only sloped down from our side (the Germans were Munder our feet"),
but endless woods extended from our side down to the very front, and hid
completely the supply roads. No bombing could hurt the enormous amount
of artillery tanks "Katyushas" and ammunition hidden in the woods. From
our side we could overlook an area at least three kilometers deep of
enemy ground., The edge of our territory ran mostly along the river.

On the side opposite our sector we even had a small bridgehead completely
hidden from the enemy.

On this bridgehead we dug positions for two batteries long before the
advance had started. No guns were put there prior to a special order.

The seme kind of positions were made in the forest lane, All the work
was performed at night. We built gun platforms in a series of other spots.
These were reserve positioms to be used in case of need.

During the night of the eleventh, the commandimg officer of the divi~
sion's artillery ordered us to put a battery of our division in the lane
for direct fire, two other batteries were put in hidden positions. Gums
of the so-called "breakthrough" artillery also occupied their platform
only the night before the battle.

Among the thousands of trees it was not easy to find our three batteries.

CONFIEEY 7oy
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Guns were distributed by batte;ies, four Aggng7 in a row; very seldom were
two’bdtteries together. The majority were 76 mm anti-tank guns, or 72 mm
howitzers, with a smaller mumber of 152 mm howitzers and 45 mm toy anti-
tank guns. A week before the attack battery commanders were ordered to
report to observation points and to keep the enemy territory under care-

ful observation day and night. The slightest movement, such as the refle%%ion
of the sun's rays on binoculars, the tip of a bayonet appearing for a split
second, a mateh 1it in the dark, the smoke of a cigarette, not tb mention
the sight of & man -- all this was considered as a targef and was noted

as reconnaissance datea. Distances were calculated to each target and
directions were established. A guards battalion of tubeless mortars
[besstvol tnyye minometz7 (Katyushas) were distributed in separate small
islands in the woods. They became visible only in the morning mist, when,
as usual, they started the game" first, Mortar men of the heavy 130 mm
mortars took position in foxholes (volch'ya yama), Many of them were across
the river in the bridgehead. Hundreds of tanks amrd tens of thousands of

infantry —— men were concentrated in the wood, 2 to 3 km from the front

line.

The operation started on schedule at 10:00 a.m. This could not be
compared to what was going on at 5 a.m. In the far background bemb explo-
sions seemed like an earthquake. From time to time a part of the gums

. would "tske a break" to increase their fire in depth. Then other guns
would alter their range and so it went all the time ., . . At two o'elock
the majority of guns had become silent; those which continued firing increased
their range to the limit., The sound of explesions receded and the forward
zone became perfectly silent. The actual breakthrough had started.

At the beginning, as always the operation went unbearably slowly.

One could think that everybody - tanks, troops, infantry and artillery had
agreed in common not to display any initiative and not to act.

Generals, colonels, etc. met atithe command post. They falked, made
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decisions, consulted, coordinated actions; this consumed several hours.

After this lengthy bustling about, finally a single tank started to crawl

forward from out of cover somewhere,

Y
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Tt crawled across our trench and stopped, as if undecided whether to

go farther or not. A man got out of it, stood to the side and turned
exit (iskhodnaya)
toward the BmmpusMM trench. "He's forgotten his tobacco pouch in the

dugout!" said a battery commander who was watching with me. Later a

second tank appeared, turned to the right and disappeared/ fomm from

smrommkAnKmmraEhednmme Another half hour passed and
finally our "tobacco pouch" [man_/ appeared; followed by two tanks to
which he pointed out the way with his mmm hand..Then these two 34
/ton tanks_/ turned to the left; along the treﬁches. They had not
gone a hundred yards when the first of them began to smoke--it was
blown up by one of our mines. In two minutes the second suffered the

same fate, Then, one after ancther, six tanks came out of the woods.

Four of them advanced in the tracks of those which had been blown up,

and two disappeared to the right behind a mound. Meanwhile out in
no-man's-land two tanks suddenly appeared above the level of the land,
like two hay stacks in the distance. The four which had turned to the
left traveled half the distance safely and then for some reason began
to hesitate. In this leisurely fashion the battle went on for ERMEnAh
a few hours. Nine of the metal monbters were blown into the air in
that time. Only the tank in which was our " tobacco pouch" man prgssed
forward, slowly but surely, to the German trenches, and there it, too,
was blown up. It was the last to suffer such a fate; other hmamsh tanks
followed in him its tanks as over a bridge and succeeded in reaching
the Germans' side. After the tanks went the foot sappers and the infantry
of the storm battalion, and after them Studebaker trucks with guns, and
horse-drawn vehicles, The dam was broken, and the torrent began to rush.
Our artillery fire countered the weakest German fire. From remote
positions a couple of German batteries leisurely fired, on the woods end
on the road leading to the bridgehead. Finally their fire stopped.
« - « « "hen we advanced we saw the battered ground resulting
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from our artillery preparat.iorps ggv';e‘yei “noot ”single killed or wounded

German, not a gun or truck were in sight. . . It appeared as if the Germans
had known in advence what was coming and had withdrawn with all their équip-
ment, That is what had happened.

Later in the evening when we reached a broken and wooded area which
had not been reached by our fire we found nine or ten dead Germans. . . .
Later we found a few bodies of both Germans and Russians, and shortly before
dark a German woundedin the leg. He was without overcoat and shoes (our
men had already had time to undress him). Some of our men paid no attention
to him, some others would give him a pieee of bread or a cigarette. However,
there were also "heroes - avengers." Vasiliy Terent'yevich called me when
a sergeant started to kick the prisoner. When I arrived the segeant was
gone, somebody had already managed to drive him off., . . The prisoner could
not watk., He started to cry and begged us not kill him because he was not
a fascist but a member of therGerman Communisti' underground party. . .
Some soldier told me that another Fritz has been caught nearby; he was
not wounded and could carry his comrade to the village. I went to look
for the other prisoner, but the sergeant had already been there, killed
him and left. While I was questioning soldiers about the sergeant, a Soviet
officer went to the wounded Communist party member and fired a burst from
a submachine gun, saying: "How you are all communists, but in battle you
were glad to stand for Hitler." The soldiers are glad to march forward;
they already have good shoes and good food.

15 January, Tshemokino,

Konev issued an order that unit commanders are responsible for burial
of killed Red Army men. It was suggested that each unit organize special
burial teams and that honors be rendered to the dead. I asked the division
artillery commander: "Whom would you authorize me to assign to this duty?®
The commander answefed: "Come on, Major, stop talking nonsense., As if
you did not know whey the headquarters issue such orders! Throw this stupid
paper away and keep fighting as you did. And don't@you take anybody from the
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batteries, especially not from the guns." The general commanding the
division, who dropped in by chance, gave me the same talk when I asked
him about burial teams:

"My friend, a paper can wait. If I took & dozen men from regiments
in order to organize funeral homes, the very next day Pukhov himself or
somebody else would cut off my head, Neither Konev nor Pukhov have given
me gravediggers yet, and will not give me a singlé man, My regiments
suffer plenty of hardship and you better stop talk about that:irith the
division, or I shall take a dozen men from you for replacement of casualties,”
17 January. On the Road

» "Forward quickly where there is room for operations;
spread panic in the rear of the enemy; don't let him gather his reserves
for a counter-blow." Such is the order of the division commander. The
advance'of'our ground troops is supported by our "I1" (Il'yushin fighers),
accompanied by a miltitude of red-nosed American fighters. Strangely
enough there was not a single German plane in sight during a whole week
of combat,

18 Januvary, Morning. A village 35 km west of Keltse,

- - — - Rumors that Germans have abandoned many tanks, for lack of fuel
are~confirmed. At least, at evey step one can find numerous tanks here,
motor cars and armored carriers in good condition,

According to the Poles, the Germans have scattered through the woods

and villages and are retreating westward on foot.

men captured & young German, a member of the Hitler Youth,
‘ 50X1-HUM
and arrogant in his manner. Several of his junior offices were for shooting

him particularly a Lieutenant Sergeyenko. decided to send him

50X1-HUM
back to the assembly point. There were plenty of volunteers to take

&
]

him back, first among them Sergeyenko, with a sly smile on his face.

However three signalmen who had not seen the prisoner before.
50X1-HUM

and told them to be back within two hours,/
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I do’not know whether the prisoner was shot or not, but his gusrds returned
very quickly, twenty minutes after they left, and said that he was sent
to the rear with men going in that same directiom. There is something
suspicious about iP. Vasya found that Sergeyenko also had made the trip. . . .
19 January 1945. On the Road.
« » « I learned that the prisoner was killed., His murderers lied when
they said that he was sent to the rear with other. . . Barbarians is what

we are! How low wé have fallen!

22 January. On the Road.

»1 p.n, Our column ié in a wood, held up by some bottleneck. What an
accumulation of tanks, "Katyﬁ@has“, and trucks, either towing guns or
loaded with ammunition., The enemy is retreating on the entire front.
Sometimes its rear guard troops block our road for a short while. The
more often this happens for lack of coordination between the various types
of troops we have., For instance, the tanks advance without infantry or
artillery, until Germans hidden somewhere set a couplerof tanks én fire;
that is reason enough to stop the advance completely. Sometimes it is our

infantry which strikes forward. Then any lageing armored carrier drives

it into a pan,é\':. "I am bleeding to death, I am facing two hundred tanks"

ths infantry commsnder telephones then. The "bleeding" commander is then
reinforced with artillery and tanks. In such cases there is an inevitable
gathering of commanders. They consult and decide to lay down an artillery
barrage. Batteries are put inyposition and preparation for artillery fire
is carried on. Time passes; a couple of days elapse. Then it happens
that on his own initiative some daring scout has visited duringithe night
the "Two-hundred-tanks" positions and discovered the complete absence of
any enemy forces. Then the herd which was dispersed in woods and in villages:
men, equipment, and cattle stretch out along the road and start to pro-
ceed forward leisurely,
23 Januery. Piotrkuv. .

I don't have a m1nuteu&w f '&Mbs Mdeance, we fly westward,
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25 January Zlochuv,

We advance at full speed. The Polish-German border is only 45 kilo-
meters away. We came to Zlochuv at 6 a.m. I drove a truck pulling a car
taken from the enemy, The trip was dangerous, my comrades even advised
me not to go. |

We travelled all the night, through woods and deserted villages, with-
out previous reconnasissance, It seems that for the first time the soldiers

did not sleep, they watched with submachine guns in hand, ready to start
fighting at any minute.

|
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& In Germa i
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1 February. 2300 hours. Moscow time,

Grosschwartenberg - the first German town.

An hour ago we crossed the Polish berder. We rush westward without
stopping.

I entered fiph¢ the first German town in a German car pulled by a
German armored car running with German gasoline.

Grosschwartenberg was set on fire from all sides. Wonderful buildings
are burning, there is no population, and nobody to stop the fire,

In the whole city there is only one craszy old woman remaining to
"greet" the conquerors.

The German town is clean and pretty, there is not a single dirt street,
not a wooden building; apartments.are well furnished. The departing popu-
lation left all their belongings. They are now being pillaged, deétroyed
and burnea. |

We now have reached the "den of the beast," I am afraid that in this

."den" we ourselves may become real beasts. Should I write about the soldiers!
behavibur or should I wait? Maybe every army has its "monsters" and one
should not worry about it.

It would be better to speak of my first impression of Germany, [Ehere
follows quotations from the conversation of officers and men in his truck,
which only show attitudes now already well'knowg7
3 February. Trebnitz., a German Town.

We went threre through country roads. We were lucky. Populated localitis
were not pillaged as much as those on the main road. Thousands of heads
of cattle, sheep, pigs and poultry wandered around, Weé“replenished our
meat supply and we found also an invaluable treasure: an alcohol plant.

Here we stocked up. We fill=d our motor car tanks, even that of our captured

armored carrier, and all the spare drums. We even had to throw away a
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couple of cases of ammnition in order to make room. Soldiers filled
with "healing liquid" all the thermos bottles, flasks and all the empty
bottles they could find., Men also need some "fuel".

We spent the night in some village. The population, as everywhere
else, was evacuated or left of their own free will. In the whole neighbour-
hood there was but one couple remaining, an old and deaf woman and her
brother, even older than she. Inguisitive Ivans inspected them, looked
into their eyes, felt their clothes and tried to talk to them. They paid
no attention, continued their housework and it was easy to gather from
their tired look that they despised us. "I bet that our brothers have
already peid a visit here and played some tricks on them" said Vasiliy
Terent 'yevich,

As a matter of precaution we put the headquarters in the house of the
0old Germans; we want=d to drink only the water Germans drahk themselves.
A1l our propaganda tries to fighten us with German treacherousness, saying
that when Germans leave they poison everything. In fact nobody ever takes
any precaution. Our cook, after attempting unsuccessfully to make the
German drink a glass of water, drank it himself in order to "anaiyze it.n

As soon as the men had been billeted and had eaten, two telephone men
then the Komsomol organizer, and later the chisf of staff and somebody
else all camé with the same question:

"What do we do with Germans?"

"May we shoot these Germans, at least this shaking 0ld man? What is
the use of him, anyway? Do we have to feed him with our bread? Newspapers
advise us: 'Kill the German'; so let us shoot him," requested one of our
"hero-avengers",

I just had the time to answer the telephone man when Suchkov, the
horse driver, rushed in, Zﬁe was a lazy, worthless fellow whom none of
the batteries had wanted/

"Comrade major, we caught two Germans, they are hiding in a house,

they also have found out where our headquarters are located, May I try my

US wor oin TR HIRNTT A Y,
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submachine gun on the Germans., I have just cleaned it, and_I am quite an
expert with Germans."

I thought that it really was soldiers who were hiding., Actually, it
was the same two old Germans. While the men I sent to investigate were
away, the party organizer came and without thinking about what he was saying
he asgked:

"Who is going to execute the Hiterlites?"

Then came the chief of staff:

"Batteries are in position, guards are posted patroling of the village
is organized. I just do not know what to do with these two prisoners of
war; we have no reason to keep them, if we shoot them all our troubles about
them will be over."

"What's the use to bother with such rubbish; let them die in their
own time; they do not have much longer to live anyway" I said, trying
to pretend that I also despised the old couple.

Major, we are ordered to be merciless with enemies, no matter where
werfind them; are we going to coddle these two? If you wefe caught today
they would bury you alive" argued the chief of staff.

I listened to everybody with great attention then said: "Well, you
now may go to bed" then I kept silence, not arguing for or against the
shooting., During this conversation the party organizer appeared with
a proclamation written by Il'ya Erenburg. In the right corner of the
proclamation a slogan caught the eye: "Death to the German invaders,"
Below it in large letters was the heading: "Xill the German." The slogen
left some doubt as to the obligation to kill all Germans, but the title
leaves no doubt, it reuires the death of all Germans without exception,
for the simple reason that they are Germans., In the text the demand to
kill is even more plainly formulated: "Kill the German' Xill him wherever
you see him; today by killing the German you draw closer to victory, if during
a day you have not killed a single German, that day is wasted."

The party organizer brought the appeal and smiling ironically asked
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US BFFICIALS OYMFILSNTIAL

- 113 -
Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/1 0/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0 :-




Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80_-00926A002800020001-0
CONERDENTIAL

me whether he could read it to those present., I said he could do so,
but I just cannot deseribe the shame of what followed and what is con-
gidered virtue by us. I shall first say £hat I forbade the old couple
to be harmed. |

In the morning I met the German in the yard and tried to talk to
him, He stubbornly refused to answer my questions.

The worst among our "rowdies" tried to rape the old woman; however
with her previous experience with former "guests" she managed not let them
come close., She sat with a p&le‘of boiling water within her reach, and
greeted those who tried to penetrate inot her room by scalding them,

I reached Trebnitz ahead of our column., The driver stopped the car
near the cemetery. I wandered in the cemetry and was surprised by its

beauty and order.

We had been told that the German proletariat lived miserably under

capitalist domination. Now we could see with our own eyes how simple
workers lived well there. We are now told a different story: that the
Germans' luxurious life is recent and due to the war and pillage of coun-
tries conquered by Germany, and primarily to the slave labor of millions
of Soviet citizens in German enterprises.

This cemetery existed before nazism, the houses were also built before
that time and probably before ihak kinww zmmt mpokxk¥y the First World War,
trees along the first class highways are at least a hundred years old.

Our propaganda does not go into such details and considers us as chil-
dren unable to use own brains,

Probably 5 February., A battery in a wood, west of Ranten.

We came here late last night. We passed through Obernick and Walau,
and north of Stenau we forced our way over the Oder river.

Between Kel'tse and this place Germans retreated without resistance,
but here they have gotten stubborn. It is reported that they have invented
a new weapon "the Faust patron" /Panzer faust?/ which looks like a club.

Soldiers say: "Hitler is smart; now that he has no more tanks and artillery
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he has given clubs to his Prussians and thinks he can beat us with clubs,”
15 Febrvary, Dibau. 3 a.m,

We have stopped near the Bober river. We left Ratenau after a minor
artillery barrage. The Germans did not resist this time. However, near
Primkenau lagging armored carriers scared our "infantry", This is wonderful}

" There is an alcohel plant here at every step, We have all the fuel we
want . . . .
17 February. Dibau.

The enemy is entrenched in a wooded area across the Bober, and protected
by the faust-patron, stopped us.

The fFritzes™ had a right to boast in their pampllets about their new
weapon; it deserves all the praise.

Previously we had challenged the Germans to battle in the woods, They
could not stand such fighting and gave up the woods to us. Now it is the
opposite: they act boldly in the woods and disturb us with unexpected
advances, Yesterday the whole first battery was almqst lost., It is located
in the sharp angle of a woodless triangular area which we occupy on the
western bank of the river. Until now Germans had made daytime sorties:

they would creep towards the guns and start firing submachine guns, trying

to scare us by pretending an attatk. But they did not dare to attack

seriously, The battery men lived under strain; these sorties were getting
unbearable. Suddenly, after a routine daytime "game", the Fritzes started
a "brawl" during the night. The squad farthest from the Germans started
the noise first: "They are sheoting from the rear, we are surrounded!"
Then men from another gun got panicky and jumped into the river, rushing
for shelter on the eastern bank. Although the battery commander did not
run awvay, he could not do & thing with his frighfened men in the dark,
Enemy aviation also disturbs us ébnsiderably. From moming til night
fast fighters drop bombs on us (now fighters became bombers), and fire on
the river crossing and on our gun positions. In groups of 10 to 15, one

after the other they fly over us and dive from a low altitude. As a rule
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year
each fighter carri;s two bombs and drops them either separately or together,
meking several cireles over the target. ' Our anti-aireraft get a couple of
these hawks down from each flock. The Germans, however, do not stop and
bomb us with inereased fury, . .
Violent fighting is going on. Nazi Germany is reaching its end: we
must apply our forces to the limit, in order to break its will power. No
matter how hard, nerve‘i;acking and bloody is this struggle with the external
enemy, its hardships seem insignificant if compared to the struggle with
internal enemies.‘ I make no mistake in saying that we (i.e., my chief,
the Commanding Officer of the Division's Artillery, the Division's Commander
and I) devoie 90 percent of our time, strength and attention dm fighting
these internal enemies. These enemies are all kinds of shortages of ammuni-
tion, spare parts, fuel, and mainly, soldiers' equipment. I would not
mention food, the amount of it is more or less sufficient, as a result of
captured enemy supplies and the ability of soldiérs to find whatever was
saved by the civilians. Clothing is whaf has us tied hand and foot. Almost
nothing of what was issued to the soldiers remains. Shoss and underwear
consist of what we have taken from the Germans, Jackets and coats are worn
out, trousers are worn beyond repair, and there are no warm jackets., During
the February frost, at night, often in the rain, men would remain naked
if they did not use enemy élothes they could lay their hands on. When
advaneing without fighting wearing enemy uniforms did not matter, Now
in the woods, when it is difficult to recognize each other, Red Army men
often stért to shoot at each other. In our part of the wood there is mowe-
ment day and night . . . All this crowd, wandering or staying in position
is without exception wearing German uniforms, and many among them are
like Rids covered with captured daggers, piétols and gold stripes. The
Germans relayed it quickly and started to make their way to our rear, as
if they were Russians, and to kill our artillery crewmen. After the first

such cases the crewmen were dcared and shot at anybody coming clese.

pantinE¥TIL
L UMUENEID N T AL

e o

- 116 -
Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0




Declassified in Part - Sanitized Copy Approved for Release 2012/10/19 : CIA-RDP80-00926A002800020001-0

® IR T ENTLIAL
US ﬁHuuALS ONLY

Sentries in combat outpests especially, fedring s stab in the back, killed
many of our men,

General Pukhov, stunned by the heavy losses which resulted from wearing
German uniforms categorically ordered us to get all these disgraceful uni-
forms off the soldiers. A wise order! What self respecting army would
besmireh itself by wearing enemy rags? Howsver, the order ignored a "trifling
detail." What will the men wear?" The order is so strict that because of
it the division commander himself is visiting the units. He éame on
us unexpectedly like a storm on a clear day. He had seldom visited us before;
this time he came early in the morning, when it was still chilly, and caught
all the members of the staff wearing warm German jackets. For five minutes
the men were 21l lined up and were doing right and left face and about-face
at the orders of the stern commander. The general made them all take off
the German clothing and when the sergeants had removed it, he declared to
the ranks: "The Party and the People entrusted you to you:.commander, He
must justify this high mark of confidence and display Bolshevist skill
and resourcefulness; then he will be able to get out of difficulty. As
far as the Hitlerite equipment is concermed, don't you dare appearing
wearing it again!® Having stormed at us and promised to fire (razognat')
all the battalion officers -if within 24 hours all Red Army men were not
wearing Soviet uniforms, he left us to ge to the fifle regiment next to us.

I called battery commanders and told them briefly:

"By 6 o'clock tomorrow you will report the discarding of all non-regu-
lation clothing; otherwise you will be demoted as unqualified to command.
The battery commanders did not even let ﬁe finish, but sibuted all together:

"That's impossible!, you might just as well relieve us or our commands
right away!"

The commander of the first battery, ten times decorated, said:

"™™Major, I can tell you right now, you, can demote me if you want to;
you can send me to a disciplinary battalion, but I can't possibly carry
out your orders,"
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My attempt to imitate the general and to take this position by storm
was unsuccessfuls I had to return to friendly terﬁs with the battery
commanders and discuss with them of the possibilities of carrying out the
Orders of the General. We found only one solution: To take a part of the

clothing from soldiers who had it and to give it to those who lacked it.

18 February. Glodessgroppe.

In two days by persistent effort we have transformed the appearance
of our soldiers, using our own resources. It is true that the resulting
gang looks rather patchy: some wear overcoats and some others warm jackets,
or just plain jackets, but we are not parading in Moscow! This will do.
We were also successful in combat; we pushed the enemy back several kilo-
meters into the depths of the forest. Now my staff and the rear of the
battalion are on the eastern bank, and we can freely fish in the Boher,
using anti-tank mines. We are strongly established on the widened bridgehead,
and we shall probably start preparing for a further advance.

General Pukhov'(g order has become the axle around which the wheel
of our life is revolving. The Political Section has gone into action for
the cause: meetings, gatherings for political information, conferences, etc.
are going on. Unit commanders were made mainly responsible for the sucéess
of the political campaign. Day after tomorrow, if we are still here, I
must make a report at a gun commanderé' meeting on the subject: "The
Soviet Regime and the Bolshevist Party alone can equip the Red Army and

ensure victory over Hitlerite Germany.®

20 February. Sommerwald. Afternoon.

After hard fighting the enemy has retreated from the Bober positions.
We reached Naumburg, travelling on dirt roads, then we came here by the
Amain road. The population here is more numerous and there is less destruce
tion. Our "eagles" have found a raincoat factory and are stealing everything:
finished raincoats, material, thread, lining, etc. The most vicious wande;hpto

Steal

apartments anqkwatches and rings from the Germans.
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That shall I do? Shall I try to oppose this or shall I tell them
to do as they please;" No matter how strong I am, I cannot stop pillage
and violence completely. For instance, where shall we find food? Hungary
men will not fight. When a soldier attacks a woman, this is a different
problem. One must struggle against this evil.

Two forces are fighting in me: honor and bitter necessity. What
honor rejects, necessity forces mé;%o do. It is hard in my position to be
a soldier; it is even harder to be a commander; but it is quite impossible

+0 remain a man.

21 February. An evening in the outskirts of a forest not far from a village.

T cannot find the name of the small village ahead of us. The German
road-map I am using does not mention the small places.

We are pouring over the German territory like water from a broken dam...
We circle hills leaving small islands, places where the enemy resists. Some
nhills" such as Breslau are not taken yet. Enemies remain on our laeft,
behind us, while on the right they hold on in the Glogan area, far in the Bearse.

We have very little infantry left, we have not seen tanks for a long
time, not to mention aviation. Somehow our artillery men still hold
togebher. We would not have stopped today on the outskirts of this forest
if we had some infantry and at least a few tankse A German company with a
single gun was delayed h.re, probably by accident, and our entire dividion

was so depleted in battles that it had to stop before this company.

22 February. The Neisse River, South of Guben

We are supporting the infanﬁry regiment of the division. I do not
Jnow where the division headquarters are; neither does the regiment commander.
T have noticed that our "jokers" have started to go"hunting"for German
women. No matter where they meet them they take them to "work." Even
such an ascetic as Captain Selezner has been tempted by foreign women.
Here is the story of the battalion's Komsomol organizer after a

quarrel during the night with the chief of staff:
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The chief of staff and the party organizer locked three women in

different rooms and visited them in turn all through the night. The captain
first selected a young girl; however, an hour later he rushed out, cursing

her because he discovered that she had a venereal disease. He went to another
woman. Then he was called to the headquarters. While he was away the

party organizer managed to visit the two other women.

Now it has become known that the Komsopmol Organizer also attacked the
prisioners, hastily of course, while the Chief of Staff and the Party
Organizer were reporting to the command and had left him to guard the
German women.

In the morning my orderly was taking the two women out of reach of

the battalion. He had not taken two hundred steps when a lieutenant with

a group of armed men attacked him and took the women away.

s adad
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Probably 26 February. The we!ff @mﬁ%ﬂgﬂrﬂmm’,

In a dugout of the commander of the second battery in the bridge-

head. We havé been here for several days, up against the Germran defen@és
on the Neisse.

X We hold a small beidgehead, won with considerable loss of
life. The river is at our backs and in front of us a dike. The men amm
dug have dug in between the two, with one, or occasionally two, men to

' ’ (zemlyanki)

a hold. Near the Rike, where it is as high as a man, real dugouts have
been constructed; in these there is usually the commander of a habmiih
battalion and his staff, a telephone,and orderlies. German tanks keep
us under observation. We can see one or two here and there, but it

is useless to fire on them; they are two kilometers away, and our

guns cannot reach them.
serves
A ferry-boat hmmphmimmesenmes £ or communigation with the other

bank. The Germans watch the crazy Russ ians run down from the woods
one at a time and board the ferry. Then, as soon as the ferry shoves
battered
off from the bank, a tank gun opens fire,and the ferry either breaks
loose from its rope or is mocred to the other bank with its wounded
passengers.,
The bridgehead could not exist without the ferry. Day and
night food supply parties under mmmm sergeants bring up food; orderlies
hurry with reports; and officers rush under fire from position to
position, as demanded by their oath of service. If their good judgement
caused them to stop this, they would be called cowards and # loagers.
Under the orders of the political section, a herd of political workers
are running about here; mhmy it is prescribed for them that they shall
carry on agitation with special zeal in the most dangerous places.
Every day from five to ten men lose their lives in the bridgehead.
We could generally avoid these unnecessary losses. In other sectors,
under more favorable circumstances, weff have won plenty of bridgeheads

from the enemy. However . . .

...
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27 February.

To the number of definitions of war I shall add one more: War
is a period in the life of society when masses of organized men are kept
idle. Here in battle, in circumstances of legalized crime, men take
delight in two of the most harmful things in the endless drama of humaﬁ
evil: killing and idlenes§hwith foodf£;:$;? A solider spends a day, a
week, a month, a year in the trenches, doing nothing. The enemy does not
attack, neither do we. Even when the soldier is busy, digging trenches,
for instance, he realizes that he is still being idle, because the trench
is useless and serves no good purpose.

For the purpose of murdering)the cream of society has been assembled
here from both sides. Murder is the highest principle of morals established
there. When one man is killed, society punishes the criminal; mass murder,
however, is encouraged. ihere is the logic in this? A violently insane
man is put in a straitjacket or sent to an asylum. Where can one get rid
of a society which has gone mad?

Men for a thousand years bﬁild a civilization, establish moral
principles and standards of behavior, then crush everything into dust with

a single blow.

1 March. Brand, in the Gorlitz region.

I have just attended a meeting held by the division commander. The
General made a long report. The end of it made everybody laugh:

"The enemy is treacherous," warned the General, "not only does hec:
blow up bridges, and puts all kind of obstacles in our path, but in order
to make us harm he poisons the food he has left. fou yourselves know that
we eat better than any army in the world; it couldn't be better. Ve are
only short of vegetables, and lack enough acids. There are not enough
acids for the soldiers - and that's just too bad. So they search the
houses for acids. I have seen myself that they do not take a thing from
the population, except camed fruits, berries, and, of course, ligquor."

The words about a shortage only of acids made us Zaugh.

\ |
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The General also announced the special honor bestowed upon front
line soldiers by Comrade Stalin. The Supreme Commander has ordered that
packages of goods be sent home from Germany. Each member of the armed
forces is entitled to send one package per month; soldiers may send 5 kgs,
officers - 10 kgs, and generals - 15 kgs. The commander of the "Vo?(merka"
dared to ask where we would get the things to send. There are not
department stores here at present. Are we supposed to pillage the .
population?

"Isn't there enough stuff left by Germans in the villages they have
abandoned? You can find as much as you want." The Chief of the P&Iitical
Section ahswered for the General. The Chief of the division's artillery
warned us that there would be a visit of a delegation of stakhanovites

from the rear.

2 March. Brand.

I forgot to say that yesterday the main subject of the meeting was im a
study of the German faust-patron. We were ordered rapidly to acquaint
ourselves with this powerful weapon. Our battalion was the first to solve
this problem and the division commander awarded the grder of the "Red Star"
to %§eutenant Pitirimov. Battalion and battery comm;;ders will meet today
and ;itirimov will demonstrate how to use the faust-patron. Battalion
commanders later are to give the same explanation to company and platoon
commanders and the latter to the soldiers. The General promised that each
officer and soMiier, who learns how to use the faust-patron will be allowed
to send a double package home. '

I live in a state of great anxiety. For some reason our "Smersh"
agent Zﬁpolnomochennyz7 (front line NKVD officer) is very cordial to me,
and is directly seeking my friendship. He has attached himself to my
house, stays a long time in my room, tells vulgar stories, tries to invite
confidences, is very obliging during the meals, and incites me to drink more.
Does this mean that the hawk has chosen its chicken?

I don't understand it. I feel no guilt, but if he selected me as a

victim I know that "shortcomings" will be found, sufficient to pass any

e FOENTIL
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9 March. Same Place. Morning.

I feel terrible. My h:ad aches terribly and I don't feel like doing
a thing. I do not care about life and I am not interested in my work.
I am tired. I do not know whether the cause is the war or something else...
Moreover, this delegation has come; what a commotion there is about it:
meetings, parades, receptions at the division commander's, even at the
Army commander's. We did everything but carry them aloft in our arms,

(Eﬁ;’gg—iandaﬁéf the unlig while I, they are visiting, treated them with the

greatest indifference. My behavior is not apparent among all this

commotiony however, I see something poisonous'building up on the minds of
some.,

And this unbearable "Smersh" agent has also tagged along; what does
he expect from me? I am a weak man another would expose himself to German
bullets or would shoot himself; I lack the will to do either one. I am a

miserable coward!

2{March. Hammer.

My premonition has materialized. The delegation could not stand my
indifference. During the solemn reception given my Pukhov, the head of
the delegation, among other requests for the battalion they were sponsoring
asked that'the arrogant commander who despises partwaork" be replaced by
another more suitable officer.

On the 10th of March at midnight I was called to the telephone and
told that I was placed at the disposal of the Army command. No reason was
given. On the 20th I left the unit. Yesterday and today I went to the
personnel section. HNobody knows a thing about me. - I did not see the "boss"
himself. I am attached again to the damned "reserve."

The highest form of "crime," unadmissible for a Red Army officer isj;
neglect of "political education" work. Their suspicigéns were right. Not
only is this job distasteful to me, but I hate it because it stupefies
the men. Dozens of times I have been convinced that men can be led into
battle wifhout this Dboring propaganda narcotic. I firmly believe our
soldiers are not idots or perve Qggﬁﬁﬁﬁkjwho do not understand the

fl‘ll

meaning of honor and of duty as “St&i&x‘g,m&nd “T think that they can inht
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without indocrination. ice, from my own experience and from that

of many friends from the division here in the reserve, that indocrination

has results contrary to those expected.

[
Loy
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22 March. Hammér.
This morning I was finally recéived by the '"boss" himself (the
commander of the artillery of the army). To my surprise, there was
no lecture nor reprinands, no demands for explanations or confessions
such as usually characterize such occasions.
"Why didnt the delegationg like you?" he asked me in a pleasant
manner, addressing me with the familiar pronoun after the first few
sentences.

"Well, 1 couldnlt receive them with all the elegance shown by the

tried", I answered him,
m division and the army commanders even if 1 mqﬁemyﬂl'm a command:r

of a combat unit and not of a mmmmemmim captured materiel dump, and

they just came after sourvenies.n

"Well, don't worry. Forget what has happened and rest a while.
Youlll go back to combat duty. It seems you have had no legve since
you have been at the front. If this were in Poland I could find some
pretext to give you leave, but here it is not permitted. But never mind;
the war will soon end. Take it easy in the reserve; if I find something
suitable for you, I'll send for you."

Remensmemed Bx The friengly general answered several questions for
me frankly; he was the first one to tell me directly that I had been

by Pukhov himself

removed from duty/at the request of the hemdmmfi the delegation, the

leader of which, a party worker, had found a lack of respect on my part

for party education of themmmmin soldiers.

ONFIDEATIAL
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Each Red Army officer is above all an agitator. His duty is to

22 March. ZEvening.

promote bolshevist ideas. He is first a propaganda agent, then an
officer. There is not a day where the commander is not lecturing
his men on political subjects. However, our political sections still
are not satisfied with the levels of bolshevist development of soldiers
and blame the officers for lack of zeal and insufficient dissemination
of propagandaeececese

As if there was another army in the world with a propaganda apparatus
as large as that of the Red Army.e¢....

At one of the conferences the chief of the political section of our
division told us that 59 officers of company and field grade alone, on
regular salaries /s tverdy%% okladom zhalovaniya/ were attached to his

political staff in the division. All of them are of high rank: the

chief of the political section is a colonel; his deputy, a lﬂ@tenant

colonel; six other deputies and assistants are also lieutenant colonels
and majors (the secretary of the party commission, the deputy in charge
of the Komsomol, three division agitators, and the agitator in charge of
propaganda among enemy troops). The political section chief has at least
25 among the best trained and reliable communists and members of the
Komsomol with higher or secondary education, who, as privates or sergeants,
are employed as technical secretarie, secretaries, accountants, etc. This
is only the apparatus of the division's political section. Each regiment
of the division has its own "political staff® which is almost as large.
Tt is headed by the deputy regiment commander for political affairs - a
lieutenant colonel. The deputy political officer of the regiment has
under him: the party organizer of the regiment, a major; the Komemmol
organizer, a captain; the agitator, a captain; and dozens of other
agitators and propagands officers who do not belong to the regular staff.
Then follows the political staff of the battalion: the deputy for
the political section, a major; the party organizer, a captain; the

Komsomol organizer, a flrst;l t; and millions of political workers
SHETDENTIAD
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not regularly on the staff - ag!ﬁgtgggfgiégéxgﬂl!ong leaders, lecturers,
etc. Each company has a small political staff headed by a party
organizer, with a deputy and a Komsamoi organizer. In order to achieve
complete domination of a company by the bolshevist influence, the party
and communist members of the company are distributed in platoons in
proportion to the number of non-party soldiers in each platoon. Each
section has a party attache Zﬁartprikreplennyz7 (the "ambassador" of the
party) charged with watching day and night that no soldier has anti-
Soviet ideas, that he talks only in favor of the Soviet regime and the
party, that he reads and knows all the collections of decisions and orders
of the party and the government and that in no case does he read enemy
leaflets. "The party ambassador" is supposed to fill the soldier's spare
time with talks, readings, stories and meetings to the extent that he had
no time for the free-thinking which would be against the party's interests.
o take possession of the soldiers soul" - thus is formulated the political
work among the troops. Besides the official political propaganda
officers and party and Komsomol activists, every officer, whatever his
rank, and every man decorated with orders and medals, by virtue of his
position, must carry out this line and must constantly speak for tﬁe
party and the government; After each battle large meetings or small
gatherings are held, where the commander is obliged to point out heroes
who distinguished themselves in battle for the "cause of the Lenin-Stalin
party." The honored heroes are in turn forced to talk to soldiers on:
"how, with boundless love for the party, the government and the Leader,™"
they went into danger.

Obviously, when accomplishing his exploit the soldier does not care
about the leader or the govermment; neverbheless he is forced to tell the
others that he went into the battle with the sole purpose of "showing his
devotion to the party and the leader."

In order to take possession of the soldierk soul,” each division has

a printed newspaper, while[ﬁ§§§@ﬁﬂ%§leEttalioﬁs and companies publish a

wall news sheet, and platocﬁ%aﬂ&%sﬂnglish "pattle leaflets."
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The political section requires the commander to have a detailed plan
of party-political work specially devoted to problems of protecting the
advance of troops, etc.

Each soldier's day begins with political information (politinformatsiya)
and ends with meetings and assemblies for praising the party and its
leader. Every spare minute of the soldier's life he is fed to saturation
with ideological pills. 1In spite of all that the authorities still are
not satisfied. No matter who the commander is, he is blamed for
inadequately in instilling party spirit into the soldiers. There is

no commander who has not been accused of a.dislike for bolshevist education.

In the Reserve

11 March. Hammer.

I continue loafing in the reserve. Sometimes I am summoned by
the command. Most of the time is spent in card games, less in byciclying
or reading newspapers or books. Unfortunately it is almost impossible
to obtain books........ My orderly (at least I have been uble to keep
him) categorically refused to make my bed in the crowded room assigned
me by the commandant, and hunted around the town until he found a

suitable separate room. We are well off compared with the other

reservists (there are at least ten of us lé%%rs of solitude). There is no

civilian population in the village; houses were pillaged as everywhere else.
In our combat units only a few selected soldiers who had recently
distinguished themselves in combat, were allowed to send home one parcel
per man. When granting thg soldier this privilege, the commander
reminded him of his duty to fight with even greater self-denial. Very often
the sending of packages were accompanied by meetings.

Here in the rear every adjutant, not to mention staff officers,
send as many packages as they can grab things to fill. Therefore houses
have been completely emptied not only of valuable things but even of
rubbish. Adjutants and orderlies of high ranking officers rummage in

houses and basements, collect rubbish, and cut le ather from couches and

chairs to make shoes for UMF(‘M‘&L Ly
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I consider our life and I cannot believe that man, not as an
individual, but as a w£ole society, or maybe a whole nation, can fall so
low. Sometimes such thoughts result in some guite original conclusions.

“"Truth, equality, virtue," etc. — how many such lifeless words
are there? There was a time when men shed their blood and perished in
revolutions and social cataclysms fighting for a better life for
future generations.

We grew up a descendents of the October revolutionaries, the older
generation suffered for our happiness. And what do we have vhich is
better than what they had? According to the stories of the older people,
in the old days, nobody ever saw such sufferingﬁés is our present lot.

In 1928 we lived relatively well and started our First Five Year
Plan. We expected then to begin to live very well by the end of the
five years, to double or even to triple the food supply of the population.
We reached the long awaited end of the period with the Ukraine dying of
hunger, and misery all over the country.

Then we started the Second Five Yecar Plan. Ve expected in many
branches of industry to surpass Western Europe and we promised a
comfortable life to workers and peasants. #e concluded that Five Year
Plan in terriblé bloodshed - "the Yezhov days." We discovered spies and
saboteurs, who do not exist in any other country, and who in the past did
not exist in our own.

Then we plamned the Third Five-Year Plan and attained the worst end
of all: War.

At present we are completing the ngrth'"wartime" Five Year Plan[t&fca]i
And what do we have? le have the flower of our society, the Army,
transformed into a pack of hungry wolves, into bandit gangs. For four
years propagands has incited us against "the German beast", and since
we‘;a%;}?go to extremes, our propaganda has poisonzd us to the extent of
making beasts of ourselves. It seems that nobody denies the high

humanitarisn qualities of the Russians; however,'thrown off the high
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mora] levels we have now fallen hower than animals. 4t is not enough
that we machine-gun herds of cows (you see, the cows are fascist i),
we pillage and destroy homes of a peaceful population, we burn houses,
even worse, we rape all the women, without exception, and we spread among
them and among our own people the most dreadful diseases. We even commit
a much bigger crime, since at the same time we pronounce such sacred
words as "Fatherland, Honor, Justice!se..e

The war has not ended yet, but the end is close. And who would
guarantee that during the solern banquet celebrating the victory poison
will not be distributed? Who can guarantee that after the war the
Yezhov purge will not be repeated, in order to blame on somebody the mass

insanity of teday?

In the Reserve

15 March. Hammer.

If it were possible to check our spiritual "ego" as an occulist
can check our eyes the conclusion would be that we are just thypermetropic®
dfeamers and sterile visionaries.

Was it our nature, or our history and culture, which enabled us to
use our "spiritual sight! only for nremote" objects, and made use hardly
sble to see those waich are close to us@ W. are delighted with the
thought of an amazing future, and our ppesent stsrvations, miserable home,
and spiritual serfdom do not bother our conscience. Europeans,such as
the Germans, for instance, have a different mentality. I am surprised
at the small size of their country, their lack of natural resources in
comparison with ours. But they live a thousand times better than we
Russians do. Look at their apartments, their wonderful furniture and at
all they have invented to make their lives easier....

They are practical people and live for the present. They do not
care what will happen in a hundred years.

We live in poverty today, hoping to get fabulously rich tomorrow.

We spend our present like passengers waiting to change trains, first

trying to kill time and notu‘ﬂ)ﬁ.?lmﬁfmxt comfort. Unfortunately our
trains are behind Schedule.“s BFFKG AL“ﬁwgy
&
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Sometimes it seems that asxm§§we are not too bad; we have our own
history, our cultuwre and our traditions, it seems that we are a great and
able nation. Sometimes, however, it seems that w= are the lowest
level of Asiatics. And one wants to ask: Where do we belong to in the
concert of nationa - in the cheap gallery, in the orchestra seats or
in the box for honored guests?

It seems to me that we happen to be in all these places. We,
Russians are present, our ticket is good for both the cheap gallery
and the expensive box seat. Bub we can'ﬁ stay in the same place. While
others sit quietly and learn, we Russians wander about the hall. "“Why
listen to other people," thinks the Russian, "when I can put on an act
myself." Wearing the mask of a protector, Russians sometimes appear
among the common public, sometimes show up in glittering attire in the
boxes of the elite.

When fate weighed out to nations at the time of theilr birth their
measure of good and evil, of culture and backwardness, when it separated
Furope and Asia, it accidentally poured out to the Russians each of
these without measuring. The result is a "mixture of contrasts." There
is not a coupibry which has the same amount of natiocnal, hist;r;%l,
cultural and national contradictions as ours.

On the one hand we are a united "monolithic!" country, on the other
a conglomerate of 180 nationalities such as is found nowhere else in the
world. One half of our body is in Burope and shares its civilization;
‘the other half is merged with Asia. This makes our customs, morils,
character, language, history and science a mixture of the European and
the Asiatic.

Our country is one of natural wealth: the Urals, Siberia, the

Ukraine, the Far East;: each of these areas rivals region in the world.

But we are the most destitute people in Europe. Our primitive way of
living makes our houses book like huts in comparison with those of

Western Europe.
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Ve build the powerful Dpeproprogress ZE}ror for Dneproge§7 and
Magnitogorsk, but the majority of our villages have no electricity and
never had any power machinery.

We are as wide as an ocean, -¢ are the lords of iwo continents;
on the other hand we are narrower than mnybody in Europe. Our lack of
roads, and of organized communications, our cultural, economic and
trade isolation, and the patriarchal structure of our life, in the
central part of the country as well as in the outlying areas, all make
us narrow.

We created one of the great culture of the world; we produced
Tolstoy, Pushkin, Dostoyevskiy, Chaykovskiy, Repin, Pavlov and Shalyapin,
but we covered the scroll of honor bearing these names with the rag
used to dust off thc statues of tyrants.

Our famous "great soul" sometimes reaches such proportions that it
has room in it for slavery. One does not have to look far for an example:
We are slaves now. We were slaves of Peter, of Ivan the Terrible, of
Dimitri, the Impostos and of many others including even the lMcngols.

On the one hand we are great benefactors and suppressors of
agression: we expelled the Tartars, vanquished Napoleon, now we are
curbing Hitler; on the other hand we are evil usurpers. ie have seized
what did not belong to use; we dre doing the same thing now. We liberated
Poland only to conquer it; we invaded the other countries with the
purpose of robbing them; we pour into Germany in order to devastate
and to enslave it.

When visiting other people, we talk a great deal and request that
we be listened and to have our opinions considered; but in our own home
we cannot bear to hear the opinions of others, especially when objections
are made to what we say.

e possess immense territory; nobody has more land than we do.
However, there is no place for man in these great spaces; they are not
attractive, but repelling. People run away from us rather than come to us.

In words, we are the champions ofngif, t advanced democracy;

in deeds, we have created the mo%:stﬁfmﬂ_mk}
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This is how we Russians are; u%ﬁve ‘the ‘highest virtues side by

side with the most odious vices.

Our national character, also unlike that of other peoples, lacks
harmony. Sometimes we seem to be overcome by inertia; we are lazy and
careless. At other times our nature requires excessive action and we
behave as if in a frenzy. Sometimes we are ashamed of ourselves; we
are ashamed to speak Russian; we take a fancy to the language oﬁ old=-
fashioned Parisian tutors. Then we keep our doors wide open to all who
may wish to enter; at other times we lack our doors to our best iriends.

On:the one hand we are a thousand years old; on the other, we are
children with unbalanced character.

We start a number of things, but we achieve nothing. We do not
create for the sake of creating; creating is a game for us, we are
interested in the process and not in the result.

Compared to some other nations we are an elephant among insects. Cur
skin is so thick and coarse that we do not feel small pricks that would
destroy others; but if we get sick, our groans shake the whole world.

We rejected the religions of Genghis Khan and of Mahomet, and
declared ourselves followers of Christ, but we did not adopt Christ and
Christianity as we should have adopted them; the Asiatic influence
prevented us from doing so. Therefore we wander in a void between the
Bible and the Koran and we lack spiritual balance. It is not an accident
that sometimes we are ultm-Christian sometimes terribly anti-Christian.
OQur religion of today, materialistic communism, was given to us as a
punishment for our instability: This imported religion, these remnants
of food from some strangers' table, this garbage from the spiritual
kitchen of the West which we picked up when our spiritual starvation
became unbearable, gives us no satisfaction. We shall have no common
sense and no peace until we achieve through suffering a religion of our
own which will answer all the requirements of our wide spiritual world.

This is how we Russians are.

I heard an anecdote hereg ‘?T“Eﬁqwgpe difference between Peter and

Stalin? - Peter opened up a w&ﬂhowai&ﬂiALSpg“lgLalln has closed it.
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19 March. Hammer. UQ 3 o

Today for the first time I have decided to confess openly that I
repudiate the ideas. which kept my mind imprisoned for fourteen years.

I am thirty two years old. I have been a member of the Bolshevist
party for fourteen years. I was not quite eighteen when I joined the party.
Actually T did not join it; the Komsomol organization transferred me there
during the celebration of the October revolution. The Secretary of the
party cell brought my party card already filled out and handed it to me
during the ceremonies. This was my reward for being a shockworker of the
organization. Frankly, I would never have dared to ask for party
membershipj moreover, my mother objected to ite However, I was sincerely
pleased when the card was handed to me and I was even proud. Quite
obviously I knew nothing either about politics in general or about the
poliecies:s of the Bolshevist party.

I graduated from the institute in 1937 at the head of my class, and
I got a responsible job in a plant. My first doubts arose when I was
working as én engineer during the Yezhow purge. They had yet assumed no
definite form, but here was an urge to find the truth. I decided to study
some more, to find some sense in life and some cause for current events.
It was hard for a young engineer to escape from a Soviet plant, however,
my insistence won out.

I looked in vain for answers to problems I could not understand.
Neither the program of the new institute nor ihe lectures and books
accepted in our library gave a true answer to the questions with which I
was preoccuplied. I studied for three years and did not increase my
knowledge. My doubts only increased. I st}grted to argue with teachers,
to express my dissatisfaction with the lecturer who distorted Marx and
Lenin, and at a certain point I wanted to write to Stalin himself and to
complain aboul the unsatisfactory teching of social sciences. I thought:
"Stalin wants to enlighten us by teaching us truth, while the administration

of the institute is sabotaging his work by teaching lies." But events

4+
noved faster than I: a CommissmFmﬁQE#K VKP(f\) came to the institute,

8y
discharged a lecturer whom all U§; students.liked and who was in charge
of teaching Western Buropean literature. . .. ° Do BT iR N My
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The Commission acting for the Party's Central Committee and for
Stalin, praised precisely what T wanted to complain about and fired the
teached who taught us actual knowledge and culture. I lost then what
remained of my faith in the official leaders. I still remained in the
party but my hcart was not in it anymore. Although I lacked sufficient
knowledge, 1 tried to make a critical analysis of Marxist teachingse.
Obviously nothing constrﬁctive and sensible could result in my mind.

T started the war with firm expecting to see the end of Hitler
and Stalin, with the strong belief in triumph of democracy not only in
Germany but also in our country. Today I am disillusioned. The founda-
tions of the Brown Fascism are falling to pieces, but those of the Red
and more bloody Fascism will grow stronger. And I have no ideas in my
mind, nothing to believe, and nothing to expect.

What do we have to expect after Hitler's collapse?

There is perhaps one bright spot in the gloom - my soul is now
liberated from the heavy burden of the Marxist religion. Now my
unburdened mind will find it easier to search for a new religione.

Yes, a religiéns He who said, 1yithout religion men would become an

animal," was right. A man cannot exist without religion.

In the Reserve

20 March.

As long as wex were marching, half naked and hungry, towards the
German borders, we felt that our suffering was necessary to defend our
country, and we were jealous of our‘honor and our dignity as Russian
soldiers. When we entered Germany we were made to understand that we
are not Russians anymore, but Soviet soldiers "pringing freedom to the
German people." We remembered then what kind of "freedom" is brought
by Soviet soldiers. The experience of "liberating® the Baltic countries,
the Western Ukraine and Belorussia was still in our mind. ile felt then
like conquerors of a foreign land which we did not need, in which we

had to establish there the same unbearable regime which ruled in cur

own country. We regretted i"}'F?ﬂ T blood had been shed in vain.

Us BFHUMLS ONLY. -, —
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This flood of blood is drowning the foreign 1nvader uut does not touch our

own usurper who is the main enemy of Russian People. We advanced
fowards a great victory, we glofied in our successes, we thought that we
should be free, and what is the actual result? Everything remains as it
used to be, as in a prison; there is no light in the gloom. It is as if
a funeral march were being played for the burial of our shattered hopes.
Tn a short time our men have been changed from Russians to Soviets, from
goodmen to evil.

ifle had an internal enemy who tied our hands, plugged our ears and
blindfolded us. He made us deaf and dumb, kept us in darkness and
slavery, and feared that we would Bee the light and hear the free speech
of others and would be tempted by freedom and risezagainst him. ie were
kneeling in front of him disunited and helpless. iie lacked the awareness

and experience to rise and attack him all together. Then foriigners came

and awok our consciousness; we felt they would remove our chainsynéf?ggé

set us free. Unfortunately they were bandits and we had to drive them
from the land of our fathers. We undertook that task conscientiously.

Even Before we have avenged ourselves on the aggressor, still heavier
fetters have been forged for us, and the dictator seeks a terrible revenge
for the desire we have shown for freedom. Against the external enemy from
outside we marched in closed ranks, supported by the whole world. When
we face the slave-owner in our own country we are dispersed like dustj
we have no wnifying idea just as we have no skilled leaders. My feeling
of happiness resulting from the approaching victory is stifled by a
feeling of ddep disappointment. Our victory, won at such a cost in
battle, is draped in mourning. "It is better to die in battle than to
return now to the prewar tyranny" said, in a moment of anger, Major
Chernov, who recently returned from leave in Khar'kov. Chernov is not
alone. Each of us, soldiers and officers, feel the same.

As usual we have more of a premouition of the future than any
reasoned conclusion regarding it. My Vasiliy is a faithful communist and
a former chairman of village soviet. In Poland he said that he was

UUNHBEHTML TOMNEITNINTIAL
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glad that the war was approaching IQS en%ﬂ@iﬁ r@ﬂr[yhat this end may come

any day, hb appears unhappy about a return to peaceful life, curses his
job as chairman of the village soviet, says it is unbearable and wants

foctor
to work in a §aeety; in some city after he is demobilized. My driver

Gribanov fears the approaching "Victory." Gunner Chkalov and the party
organizer of the division (a party member since 1929) feel the same.
And who does not?

Under the stress of such great disappointment men forget everything,
stapt drinking, pillage, become arsonists and killers. Many of the most

disciplined, formerly modest and quiet soldiers now in Germany are rsady

for any crime.

In the Reserve

21 March. Hammer.

I have .just returned from the party meeting. Just as in the combat
units, party members here are blamed for not getting courageous soldiers
to join the party.

Our party members are caught between two fires: +they are either
forced to recommend for party membership all who would apply for it, or
they are blamed for '"abuses' in recommendations for party membership.

#hen the time comes for campaigning for party membership, lower party
organizations accept everybody without discrimination and oblige party
members to recommend people whom they do not kmow at all and have met

for the first time. Six months later another campaign starts for "correcting
errors." Previously the obligation was to.contribute to the growth of the
party; now there is an attack on "wholesale" acceptance without careful
screening.

As a rule candidates do nct apply for membership from their own
convictions, but from necessity. In four years of military life 1 can
recall only one case of voluntary application... The case became famous
in all the units of the Voronezh front....Today at the party meeting
Major General Voronov, Chief MMﬂEFiltical Section of the 13th Arm

T i
stressed the case of the cook”& ! LI o
OFEBHES gy ~NRTDENTLAL
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"Our party," said Voronov "is really a party close to the people,
it relies upon the mass of the people and from it draws its strength.
The people rightly cunsiders the party as its leader and sends to it its
best sons. Our distinguished soldiers and advanced 3takhanovites of
the rear go to their party in their country's hour of travail, and apply
for membership in the Bolshevist ranks. e do not need to look far for
examples. Pfc Petrov, a modest and disciplined comrade has recently
applied for party membership. e have many men like Petrov. Such an
example shows clearly that the Party is liked by our people and has an
authority over it.

T have known this cook for quite a while. Last fall he was urged
to join the party, but without success...Now he has followed the suggestion
of his friend Major Khasanov, who said to him:

"Fedya, get rid of them; tell them that you agree. It will make
no difference to you whether you do or not, but if you don't, they will
never stop bothering you."

"Improvement in theoretical knewledge among Communists of the front
lines" was the second item on the agenda. The report was prescnted
by colonel of the political section. Hix He said that an overwhelming
majority of the front line communists spend their time everyday in
thorough study of the classics of Marxism-Leninism. According to the
spzaker only a few party members fail to appreciate the value of theoretical
education and to use their spare time in enriching their minds from the

great morks of the coryphaei Zieadepé? of scientific thought.
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At this meetlng sharp crlticlsm was to be directed against these negli-

gent members, said the speaker.

Out of 60 communist officers present (most of them party workers),

not one mfi was willing to take part in the discussion which followed.

After waiting for a considerable time for someone to start the discussion,
the chairman began to call on various of them by name; of hl;:;mmm twenty
thus called on, none would speak,ei;; pleading insufficient bLsliiiorg
training in communism, lack of time, lack of textbooks, etc. It appears
that none had worked toward his "growth in ﬁolshevist congciousness,"
Assistant C VOyem"el ‘dsher)

"Bedica].iﬁi% Zernov," said the party organizer of the reserve to
a young officer £ofiteer), "tell the meeting why you came to the political
lesson today unprepared.iminmansmapmamymannmn

2
It seems that fBernov in the political training period had gotten
's 's wording
tangled up in fhm Lenin and i Martov mmmnidmom of the first paragraph
of Party Regulations. Lenin said that "everyone " (kazhdyy) could bemmmm
a member of the party; Martov - "anyone" (vsyakiy). Zernov considered
wordings

both mmmmdtimmm identical in meaning.

He asserted as much to the party meeting. The dmm leaders of the
reserve fell on him like a pack of wolves on a stray lamb. Suddenly a
subject had been found for discussion, and the meeting livened up. How
they worked over the "offense" of Zernov!

General Voronov, £ closing the discussion, expressed satisfaction
with the "concrete, business-like character of the meeting", and his

remarks were entered in the minutes and adopted as a resulution of the

meeting.

e o o

22 April. En route, near Finsterwald.

We huve mbammhm started a big offensive and are advancing sucesss-
fully. Two days before the beginning of the operation I got leave, but
did not have time to go. The first day of the battle the commander of
an artillery regiment of the guards division was killed, and the command

decided to replace him with me. We are on the march day and night

US OFFIGIALS ONLY
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28 April.

The war has brought me into the capital of bhepRevreewes
Brandenburg province. e arrived yesterday after an 80-km trip. The
infantry regiment of our division came with us travelling on overloaded
Studebakers, on trailers and even on guns. Brandenburg is not taken yet.
We occupy its eastern part, the rest, across the river, is still in German
hands. The city is burning, the population is fleeing, many over to our

side.

30 April. Brandenburge.

Now the angry Russian is sitting on the beaten Prussian. Ivan has
made his way into the "lair of the Fascist beast", and the hour of revenge
has come for use.

Wé are ﬂ%yenging ourselves on the Germans for beginning the war,
for the insult to our honor, for the blood we have shed, for the loss of
our relatives and our friends. And how we are revenging ourselves !

"Kill the‘Gennanl" This has been dinned into our ears throughout
four years of war, on every ocaasion and by every device of training and
propaganda.

And now we have reached oub goal: with our bayonets wex carry death

to the Germans and to everything German.

Fortunately for us® ninety percent of the soldiers and officers are
deaf to the demands of propaganda. Ten percent, perhaps, react to it.

Half of this ten percent are affected by these terrible slogans as a
‘symbol of revenge for murdered relatives or for the privations suffered
during the war. But this half condemns banditxy and behaves decently.
The remaining five percent represent a completely amoral element, they
have been completely corrupted by reading propaganda literature,
especially the articles of Il'ya Erenburge This element makes the life
of the German population a real hell.

Yesterday two signal c€§ps men, one after the other, raped two
women; a lieutenant “on a vm;ﬁ%@ﬁf“ spent the night with a
refugee from Brandenburg; t%sﬂ‘fﬂwlﬁlsﬁ#h¥tor, dru.nk, raped a young
girl in the presence of her parents. The same man, running after women,

= Y RT vore :
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pistol in hand, created a great commotioniin two streets. Several Red
infantrymen went around the streets raping women and stealing watches.

It is like this every day.

Yesteday a woman from Kiev was brought to me. She ran away with
German friends from the burning town of Brandenburg. They were kind people
and helped her whemg Hitler was in power. Now she is trying to help them.
My "omniﬁﬁresent" Vasiliy "dug her out" for me from somewhere as an
excellent interpreter. She asked me to go with her to a house where they
were hiding several women and girls. The Germans, when they saw us from
the neighbouring houses, rushed up to us with complaints. I told them
through the interpreter that the Russian Army was forbidden to rape and
pillage and that they should report to me if they saw any hoodlums. These
poor women are absolutely desperate. An eleven year old girl was raped
three times in a day, and her terrified mother suggested a "compromise®:
attach one soldier to every young woman; let him do with her watever he
pleased, but keep others, spreading venereal disease, away;from her.,

I ordered commanders to organize meetings and to threaten that culprits
would be shot.

This did not help. The same sanitary instructor raped two other
children today. This is the conversation the medical assistant had today
with this gangster in uniform.

The Medical Assistant: "Kryuchkov, stop this; you are dishonoring
our unit.”

Kryuchkov: "But how do I dishonor it, Lieutenant.”

The Medical Assistant: "By raping women and robbing people."
Kryjchkov: "What do you mean, Lieutenant? Shouldn't I even pinch
these daughters of Hitler? I must destroy them to keep them from producing
any more fascists. And how about this, Lieutenant; we came to destﬁ@y these

Germans and you are protecting these vermin and as far as robbing is

concerned, I tak%ﬁive kilograms of that junk, exactly what I am entitled

to take. Stalin himself by a People Commissar's order, allowed us five
ICREE N

kilograms, and you, ten. I GME“HG Ag pta.],:xnv was a fool when he authorized
1)
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sending parcels from Germany. The damned Germans won't give me voluntarily
the fiive kilograms I am entitled to. Where am I to get them? Tell me,
lieutenant, where can I get the things to fill my package? Stalin knew
that the poor soldier at the front would find no place to get tiem;
therefore he aunthorized us to take from these vermins. |

The Medical Assistant: "Comrade Stalin, when he authorized the
packages, did not have in mind the pillaging of defenseless civilians,
and you pillage thmme

Kryuchkov: "Lieutenant, tell us where can soldiers get five kilograms
of stuff? There are no shops. You yourself have sent 10 kilograms. Did
you buy them? Each major or general has sent 10 kilogrammse. Where did they
get them? Do you think their orderlies are not pillaging German houses.

I have no orderly, I am just a soldier and must take care of myself.

I would like to say a few words as a defense against possible future
criticism of our long-suffering army. g?om previous conversations with Poles,
and here with Germans, I could see that they despise us. They consider
themselves luropeans, and us Asiatics and Barbarians. I am sure that any
other army, German, Polikh, British or even American, if it had spent four
years in the front lines under our propaganda would become a hundred times
worse than ours. I am amazed to see the honesty and good spirit of our
men, the majority of whom have not lost their humanity under the effect of
this irresistible propagande.

I am happy when I see a Red Aymy soldier helping a German....lﬁere

follow examples of Russian help anc kindness to individual Germaq§7

1 May. Brandenburge

The city has not been taken yet. The battle rages on. For the last
two days we have been surrounded. German divisions retreating from Berlin
press on us from the rear.

The situation is far from bright. 5hall we hold cn with the few men
we have?
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Here I have to talk to local peopiﬁstﬁ$?1€hﬁag e?preter to rescue

them from the "services" of the soldiers. I shall say no more about the

|

way the soldiers treat the women.

Ly May. Brandenburg. -

The enemy chain surrounding us is broken. The defenders of Berlin
and various desperate German units flee towards the south. If they had
passed through Brandenburg we could not have resisted....

The Germans have left Brandeburge...The "Banner of Victory" is flying
over Berlin. We have reached the goal toward which we moved for four
years, on a sea of blood, on rafts made of the bodies of Russian soldiers
killed in battle. The enemy is beheaded and his head is under our feet.
Bad for this we areg praised and called the heroces who captured the German
capitale.. We are tdld that we contributed to the capture of Berlin by
attacking from Finsterwald to Brandenburg. e are promised the same
rewards the heroes of Berlin will have.

Entirely unexpectedly came an order promoting me to the rank of guards
lieutenant colonel (I forgotk to say that I had become a guards officer).
The commander of the infantry regiment (under whose command we have been at
Brandenburg)promised to recommend me for the " Gold Medal.®

All these decorations and ranks now seem to me more bitter than a

medecine prescribed for a man hopelessly ill.

Night of the 6 May. Klein Weitzstein.

Weitzstein is a small village between Dresden and Leipzig. ¥We are
in a hurry to get into Czechoslvakia and to occupy its capital - Prague
ahead of the others. I do not understand who are these "others," unless
they are the ﬁropps of the second Ukrainian Fronte....

Yesterday the chief of the personnel section of the artillery of the
Front happened to come our way. This officer, so "solicitous £8r my welfare,
told me: "You are not only restored to your previous assignment but you
have been given a guards regiment. I helped you in every way I could."

Fate is certainly subjecting me to trials. First it runs me through

the gauntlet, and now it isczﬁ¥ ng to be kind to me. A great internal

1DEXTIA
struggle is taking place mlma Wﬂmﬂs’oﬁﬁ.e between a strong desire to
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carry out my plans and a weakness of will.... I feel that the day is drawing

50X1-HUM -
near when there will be a revolution in my life. U
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